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A Card of Thanks

Through the February Exponent we take the opportunity to
express our sincere thanks to our

many patrons and friends who
generously contributed towards
**Ghe Altar Fund.’’ May God
bless our esteemed friends and

patrons for their generous cooperation.
—S. M. C. Altar Fund Committee.
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Association is open to all who contribute $5.00 or more.
The following have complied with this condition. If
there is any omission in the following list correction
will be gladly made if the attention of the General Committee is called to it. Additional contributions will be
acknowledged ip March Exponent.
This campaign to raise $2500 for an altar to be offered as a gift to
the New Normal Department of the Society of Mary was launched
immediately after the holidays. The campaign was approved by the
Most Rev. Archbishop of Cincinnati. The campaign was actively
taken up from the start, so that at the end of January more than $1800
was subscribed.
The general work of conducting the campaign was confided to a
General Committee. The committee issued frequent bulletins, made
suggestions and commended efforts in the various classes. Daily reports were recorded on a large dial conspicuously placed in the ‘‘ Arcade”’
The daily advance of the hands was faithfully watched and enthusiasm
waxed as the subscriptions increased.
A “100 Point Club” was organized composed of students who had

solicited $5.00 or more.

The college Notes of this issue contain the live

wires who belong to the Club.
The work of the Campaign will be continued until $2500 is reached.

MEMBERS OF THE ST. MARY’S COLLEGE ALTAR FUND
ASSOCIATION.
List compiled February 3, 1915.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Abele, Mark Alston, Jos. J. Abel, Mark Anderson,

Rev. F. H..Angel, J. S. Archer and Family.
Mrs. E. Beck, Louis Brissel, Mrs. C. Brunner, G. J. Bleichner,
Mr. and Mrs. Gustavus Berghoff, Mrs. E. Basch, Mich.. Baumeister,
Mary Baumeister, John Baumeister, Brucker Family, Charles Boll,

Joseph Brinkmann, John Breen and Family, Otto Behrer, Mrs. A. Bauer
Norman Buerrer, Rev. Louis Bergheger, Jos. Bohnert, Mrs. Theresa
Bohnert, Bro. L. Bornhorn and Hamilton Catholic High School, John
and Mary Barlow, Thomas Bodensteiner and Family, Kunigunda Bodensteiner, Jesse Bailey and Family, Louis Brockman, Mrs. H. F. and
Walter Blaire, Ralph and Edw. Busch, Franklin Berning, B. G. Brink-

mann, J. J. Braun.
J. J. Connelly, John Cassidy, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Clancy,
J. B.
Carlton and Family, Jos. Clements, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Carey, Thomas
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Carey, Bernard Casey, Thos. Coughlin, Mr. and Mrs. Clasgens, Thos.
Carroll, Rev. W. Conway, Mr. J. Conway, The Conway Family.
E. A. Deeds, Dayton Biscuit Co., Mr. and Mrs. M. Donovan, M.
Daugherty, Mrs. A. Duffy and Family, J. P. Daleiden, Nich. Dutle, .
G. E. Dunne, Chas. Dickman, Thos. M. Dunn, Mr. and Mrs. B. Borger,
A. Duell and Family, J. P. Devereux, Mr. and Mrs. J. Deis, Geo. E.
Donovan, Mrs. Cath. Davis, Mr. G. Dabbelt, Mrs. Mary Dickmann

and Family.
Andrew Einloth and Family, John Eppig, Edw. F. Evans, Chas.
Erhart, Victor Emmanuel, Mr and Mrs. T. A. Edmonson, L. L. Ehret

and Family, Rob’t J. Eckenrode.
J. Fridel and Family, Mr. and Mrs. Ellis Finke, Jos. Flanagan,
Rey. J. W. Fogarty, Mrs. Cecilia Forquer, Felix Fillipowitz, Elmer
Focke, Thos. Fitzgérald, Rose Fitzgibbon, Rev. A. Frische, Leo M. Fox,

Mrs. Fey and Family, Gregor L. Foos, Jacob Fleck, Benj. W. Freeman,
Thos. Farrell and Family, Mrs. Thomas Flynn.
Jos. G. Gedion, St. Gregory Sodality, J. M. Gerten, Rev. {os

Gefell, C. J. Gross, Jos. Gaebel, Alexis Genard and Family, Mr. and Mrs.

O. Garrison, Mr. and Mrs. A. A. Gerlach. Eugene Gerlach, The Goldcamp Family, Frank Gottbrath and Family.
John Heck and Family, Ed. Happensack and Family, Wm. H.
Holters and Family, Leo Hornung, Howard Hess, A. Huebert, Henry
J. Hackmann, H. B. Hummert, Frank Helldoerfer, Frank Herr, Geo.

Harshman, Frank Holters, Mr. and Mrs. John Hepting and Family,
Lawrence Halter, Herbert Hook, H. Hutzel and Family, R. J. Haile

and Family, Laura Hollinger, Mrs. Theresa Hochwalt, John J. Harrington, Anton A Haas and Family, F. J. Heile and Family. .Edwin Irr.
Rev. B. F. Kuhlman, Mrs. M. Kain, Dr. F. S. Keller, Alb. and
Otto Krusling, Andrew Kass, Mrs. John Kissling and Family, Rev. F.
Kuenle, P. J. Kranz and Family, Mrs. Theresa Kemper, Edw. J. Kuntz,
Mr. and Mrs. Thos. Kehoe, Aloys Kohl, Henry Krauthaup, Mr. and Mrs.
Harold Keenan, Peter J. Kimmel and Family, H. Kappeler, Mrs. L.
Kuhn, Thomas Kelly, John and Mary Klein, Ch. Kenning.
Francisca Lex, N. T. Lause, John and Elizabeth Lynch, Mr. and
Mrs. P. Lex and Family, F. J. Liebl, Wm. Lukasiwitz, Chas. Lechleitner,

and Family, Bro. Jos. Lattner, Mary Lowekamp, Lawrence Lowekamp,
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Lett, Little Giants Club, Mrs. -R. U. Lange, Chas.
Leyendecker.
Thos. J. McNamara Sr., Chas. McCrate, P. McCarthy, Jos.
McFadden, P. T. McCourt, T. J. McNamara, Jr., Louis McIntosh.

Andrew Mooney, Mr. and Mrs. R. May, Barry Murphy, Jos. Mayl,
Frank Mueller, Alphonse May, Bro. Th. Mooney, Edward Menninger

Lawrence Menninger,

Victoria

Mayl,

Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Murphy

and Family, P. E. Montanus, John Marzhauser, James Murphy, Mr.
and Mrs. M. Mackemull and Family, Mrs. H. C. Mahrt, Mr. and Mrs.

J. Mahrt, Mrs. Mack, Rev. M.-F. Mueller, Mrs. Mary Macke, Joseph
H Menninger and Family.

M. E. Nugent.
Michael O’Neil, Miss Josephine O'Reilly, W. J. Ochs and Family,
John O’Keefe, Jos. A. Oppenheim, Theo. H. Oppenheim, Patrick O’Brien,
Oakwood Street Railway Co., Paul Ohmer.
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Edw. Purpus, Leslie Porter, Rev. W. T. Punch.

Dr. D. G. Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Roth, Aug. Richter, Wm. and
Catherine Reimbold, Geo. Roderer, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. J. Ryan,
Ruffennach Brothers, R. Rottermann, Mr. and Mrs. Ryan, Geo. Rau
and Family, Rev. B. J. Robers, Miss Hannah Reith, Mary and Catherine. Reith, Adolph Romer, U. J. Rappel and Family, Mr. J. G. Reith
and Family, H. B. Riedinger and Family.
Rev. A.Schratz,Schaefer and Gengnagel, A. P. Schrauer, Geo. C.
Staud, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Swain, Miss Mary Schober, Mr. and Mrs.
Wm. Stanton, Louis Stettler, Cath. Schruefer and Family, Mr. and Mrs.
F. E. Swift, James Staab, Mrs. Marie Sander, Mrs. I. N. Sunshine,

Mrs. S. J. Senefeld, Miss Josephine Schwind, Michael Schaefer and Family, John Stoecklein, Elmer Stoecklein, John J. Stoecklein, Clarence
Stoecklein, Joseph Stoecklein, Mrs. M. Schroder, Rev. J. J. Schneider,
Jos. Sherbauer, Felix Sakowich, F.G.Stroop, Mr.and Mrs. Wm.Stroop,

James and Edw. Smith, Eliz. Seep, W. E. Stanton, Eug. and Leo Sullivan
and Parents, F. Schneider and Family, Geo. H. Schmidt, Jos. Schaefer
and Family, John Sugrue, John Sitterle, Grandma Stoecklein, Mrs. Wm.
Schweitzer, Miss Florence Schweitzer, Earl A. Smith, Mrs. Bridget

M. Staley, P. J: Shouvlin, T. F. Synnett and Family, Ambrose Schumacher, Jos. A. Schumacher, Chas. P. Schumacher, Wm. J. Stoecklein,
Edw. V. Stoecklein, Valentine L. Stoeklein, Gabriel Soltosz, Frank

Snyder, Charles Scales and Family, Wm. Sherer, Joseph Scheuplein,
Charles F. Shields, Jr.
_ G.W. Tischer, C. E. Tischer, Victor Torbeck, A. P. Tague and Fami-

ly, O. A. Treiber, J. Irvin Tredtin, Mr. and Mrs. M. Tetzlaff and Family,
P. Thornton, E. J. Ullrich and Family, W. H. Underwood and Family.
Frank Viel, Rev. M. Varley, J.. Herman Voss.
F. C. Weber, J. F. Walsh, C. Whalen and Turner Team, Anthony

Wolf, Philip Wuenstel, Mr. D. Wehrle, E. J. Wagner, Milton M. Wagner, Mr. and Mrs. B. Westbrock, and Family, J. H. Weckesser and Family
Mary Wuerstel, W. H. Wagner, Rev. F. X. Weinig, Dr. A. C. Wintermeyer, Wm. G. Wander, Jos. J. Weber, Mrs. M. Windbiel, Catherine
Windbiel, B. H. Wess, Henry A. Wess, Rev. C. Wulf.

Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Zofkie and Family, F. H. Zwilling, Mrs. Francis
Zehnder.
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A Tribute to Lincoln
CarL J. RyAn, ’16.
Ss

IVERY great crisis that leaves its impress upon human
Wj
affairsneeds a leader. There are men, ever prepared,
who when such situations arrive, are ready to assume
control.
Thus, when the Civil War was about to
envelop the nation in a long and bloody conflict, there
was ready and prepared one who was equal to:all that
the great war meant. Abraham Lincoln, backwoodsman, railsplitter,
and river pilot, had often guided boats upon the western stream; now
he was to pilot a ship he loved better than all else—the ship of State,
the Union.
When Lincoln took the oath of office, he realized better than anyone else the responsibilities he assumed. The sad, tragic face bespoke
the burdens he bore. Yet he did not shrink. How could he? His
soul, burning with the love of mankind, rebelled at the sight of his
fellow-men being slaves. He went forward, step by step, sometimes
slowly, sometimes quickly, but a step forward was never retraced.
He saw clearly what he must do. He had to win the confidence of
the people. The North hated slavery, but hardly knew what steps
to take to suppress it. They needed a leader, one on whom they
could rely. While Lincoln was the hope and had the confidence of
many, yet he had to move patiently, for there were many who disagreed with him. .He knew he must uphold the policy of the government whilst he held off foreign interference. Yes, Lincoln realized
only too well the extent and seriousness of the impending conflict,
but he threw himself heart and soul into the cause of liberty.
The war clouds gathered quickly in the troubled sky. Majestically, braving all dangers, Lincoln stood amid the raging billows,
which like a vast wave rolled out of the free North to overwhelm the

fettered South, crushing slavery and setting men free.

Bitterly as-

sailed by his enemies, loved by his friends, misunderstood by many,
and underestimated by-all, Lincoln steadily pursued his course. To
adhere unswervingly to one’s purpose amid the clamor of the masses,
against the advice of friends, against the attacks of opponents—this
is the highest test -6f character, of courage, of greatness. And
Lincoln stood that test. Throughout that long and bitter strug-
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gle, Lincoln was the embodiment of wisdom, of patience, of hope. Lincoln.
had faith in time. Piercing the dim war clouds, he saw clearly in the
future those words which meant so much to him—‘‘Liberty to all.”’
He knew slavery had defenders but no defense, and in the end it must

fall.

And slavery fell; the Union, one and inseparable now and for-

ever,

remained.

Lincoln was a rare character. He was not only a leader but a
friend of the people. Lincoln was a patriot and loved the Union as
a Mother loves her child. Bitterly as he hated Slavery, he loved the
the Union the more. It was only as a means to preserve the Union
that he took the final desperate step—war.
Lincoln was unmoved by flattery, and never misled by deceit.
He never sought to win popular approval by appealing to prejudice.
Lincoln held the love of the people, but he won it fairly, not by trick
or craft, nor by catering to every popular whim, but by a steady adherence to principle. With Lincoln, men were neither great nor small,
neither rich nor poor, but right or wrong. An opponent was not an
enemy, but a friend in error.
Although Lincoln went to school less than a full year, he was
one of the best educated men, for he understood human nature. Thus
his Gettysburg Speech, spoken straight to the heart, remains an immortal classic; whilst the polished oration of Everett, delivered upon
the same occasion, has long been forgotten.

Lincoln was one of the gentlest of characters. He combined those
qualities of heart and mind which made him dear to the hearts of
the plain people. Perhaps we can best understand his character when
we remember the sentiments he expressed when he said: ‘‘Die when I
may, I always want it said of me by those who knew me best, that I
always plucked a thistle and planted a flower, where I thought a flower
would grow.”’ Is it any wonder that this gentle character is universally loved?
As we ponder over the life of Lincoln, there passes before us a
panorama. We see Lincoln as a youth, a backswoodman,a river pilot;

then by a magical leap of success, we behold him on the threshold of
the White House; we see him as President, as liberator, as friend of
of the people;

and last, we see him as a man with a generous heart

and a kindly soul. When all has passed, a wave of emotion stirs our
soul and we exclaim, ‘‘What a grand, what a noble, what an imposing
figure!”’
;
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F. J. ROSEDALE, ‘16
HIRST in war, first in peace, and first in the hearts of
we
his countrymen.’’ George Washington is the greatest
Wag

i]

eS)

man our republic everhad,for, “‘a century after his

death the people’s verdict agrees to call him great.”’
What has caused all Americansto respect, love, and

admire Washington? Truly it is his life and character.
Washington should be a study for every American; his life can
be viewed from many lights, and our admiration for his character
is but increased. His many appeals to Congress cannot fail to excite .
our gratitude for his great work in making us the great nation we are.
In August, following his inauguration, he set to work to safeguard
his country, so lately freed from foreign power, by recommending the
Senate to institute a uniform and effective system for disseminating

military knowledge through the officers left from the Continental Army,
and to give immediate attention to the subject on which ‘“‘the honor,
safety, and well being of our country so evidently and so essentially
depends. In January, 1790, he urged the House and Senate to provide
for war, to see that the nation’be armed and disciplined, to establish
troops, and economically and comfortably support officers and men.
During the same month he directed the Secretary to expose to Congress

a plan for military protection.
His second annual address called the attention of Congress to
war troubles in Europe. He bade Congress not to overlook the “‘tendency of war and preparations for war’’ by nations having commerce

with us, to make the nation self-supporting in commerce and agriculture, and, finally, to establish militia, ‘“‘a subject urged by its own
importance. 2

The building of arsenals and fortifications at “important and
vulnerable points of the country’’ was proposed in Washington’s Third
Annual Message. Trust in God, he said, should be accompanied by
intelligent work to protect ourselves. ‘‘The Safety of the United
States under divine protection ought to rest on the basis of systematic
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and solid arrangements.’’ 7 exposed as little as possible to the hazards
”’
of fortuitous circumstances.
The Fourth Annual Address spoke of the wisdom of keeping peace
with other nations, and remaining on friendly terms with them. The
Indian wars on hand seemed to satisfy this master-mind that troops
were being trained to aid, if needs be, in foreign wars. He therefore
submitted a statement from the War Department on the number of
. troops recruited and disciplined, and left to Congress to decide what
further should be done in order that the nation be at ease.
In December, 1793, Washington penned his Fifth Annual Address. He stated the danger of being drawn into European war ‘by
suspicion too often entertained by belligerent nations, "adding the
necessity of placing ourselves in a condition of complete defense,”’
and warning Congress not to be. too sure that the troubles of war that
other nations repeatedly have may never come to us. Well did he
express his feelings, and the feelings of every good citizen in these
memorable words: “If we desire to avoid insult, we must be ready
to repel it; if we desire to secure peace, it must be known that we are
at all times ready for war.”
As Commander-in-Chief of the Army, Washington visted scenes
in western Pennsylvania, disturbed by uprising against taxation,
which was quelled by soldiers placed there. The Sixth Annual Address
praised the work of the soldiers, urged again the organizing and disciplining

of the militia, and thus providing to the letter of the Constitution “for
calling them forth to execute and repel invasion.’’ Congress was
asked to consider the increase of the number of fortifications authorized by previous sessions.
A statement of the military equipment by the Secretary of War

accompanied the Seventh Annual Message to Congress.

Both houses

were requested to bear in mind that momentous questions with foreign
powers were still unsettled, that West Point needed garrisons, and that
efforts be made to work up the militia to a point near perfection.

Washington promised Congress that it would be kept in touch with the progress of the building of ships, fortifications of harbors, sites suitable for
arsenals, and the replenishing of magazines.
The last Annual Message seriously recommended. the necessity
of building a navy to protect commerce on the seas and our interests
abroad, for, “‘to secure respect to a neutral flag requires a naval force
organized and ready to vindicate it from insult or aggression.”” The
message proposed to provide materials for the building and equipment
of ships of war according to the resources on hand, that ‘‘a future

war with Europe may not find our commerce in the same unprotected
state in which it was found by the present.’’

Then came the appeal
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for the foundation of a military academy embodying the statement
that military art must be taught and handed down; that the science
of war must be studied and acquired, and if necesary be put to practical
use to the nation.
In Washington’s Farewell Address, familiar to every scholar, ‘the
father of his country” bade adieu and gave parting advice.
He
told the American people te, avoid European Alliances, to be honest
with all nations, and ‘‘to have as little as political connection as possible with foreign nations.’’ Finally, he repeated what he had so
frequently urged during the eight years of his administration—the
building up of the army, in accord with his belief, that “if we desire
to avoid war, we must be able to repel it; if we desire to preserve peace,

it must be known that we are at all times ready for war.”’
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he] HE outbreak of nearly every war brings out an erratic
sil crowd of people who irrationally sympathize with one
or the other belligerent nation.
These people are
naturally from countries other than those at war. They
work themselves into up a state of anxiety almost
bordering upon frenzy; they imagine that the war can
not have any other termination than one favorable to themselves. They
take things so seriously that they really believe that they are doing
something to further the cause of the particular country they want to

win.
What benefit do they derive from all this excitement, anxiety and
over-wrought zeal? None, none at all. If their country wins they
receive no joy, because it was simply what they knew would be. They
had expected it and it could not have been otherwise. If their country
loses, they are miserable, they are heartbroken, and all the world seems
to have gone against them. They grieve, lament, and are sorely tortured, and all for nothing.

The radical war sympathizers can‘ come only from countries not .
engaged in the war. This is only self-evident. If a person’s country
is at war, we can expect him to have no other sympathies except for his
own country. No matter how radical he is, we cannot hold him un-
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reasonable in his zeal. However, we should not call such a person
radical, for he is merely patriotic.
The radical war sympathizers are a bane to any country trying to
maintain neutrality. By a radical sympathizer we do not mean individuals whose personal sympathies are directed to one of the warring
nations.

Instead, we mean those, who with an abundance of energy

and zeal, are actively and cociferously endeavoring to stir up sentiment
for their particular land...
By energetic and aggressive tactics they
place a neutral country in a serious predicament. In times of great
trouble public temperament is easily aroused, and sometimes quick to
act. It is just at such times, when people should remain cool and collected, that such howlers are at work.

It is most difficult for a noncombatant country to continue
to remain
so, when there are a large number of those people upon the job day and
night. They seize upon everything that happens as of some consequence, no matter how insignificant it may be.
Every action of one or
the other country or leading individual is given a significant interpretation, which interpretation all depends upon their view-point. To them
the most harmless actions have their meaning, and they can detect in
person’s motives a meaning which the person himself failed to see.
The radical war sympathizers make more enemies than they can
find time to denounce. Every person on the other side of the question,
especially if he is taking an active part in the war, is. an enemy. Such
persons must be opposed, their motives questioned, and their actions
denounced.
It sometimes happens that too zealous sympathy for a cause leads
to more serious consequences than mere denouncement.
It was such,
that was responsible for the death of one of our greatest and most beloved Presidents,—Lincoln. Booth, the slayer of Lincoln, was a radical

sympathizer with the South.

When the South lost, he imagined that

Lincoln was responsible for it all. He worried and fretted over his
“lost cause’? so much that nothing could satisfy him except the death
of the President.

The radical war sympathizers are not the only ones who endeavor to
stir up sympathy for one country or the other. To verify this we have
but to notice the action of our leading newspapers and magazines.

They are practically all taking one side or the other.
In this war, they
all seem to line upon the one side. Although such actions are not entirely
commendable, yet they are not so difficult to combat, nor so dangerous

as the other class, for the reason that they stay within reasonable bounds,
or are at least ready to listen, open to reason.
In this country at the present time, it must be admitted that there
are not a very large number of radical war sympathizers, persons who
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would actually want to thrust this country into the conflict upon one
side or the other.

Those few there are, are fortunately smothered under

by an avalanche of common sense.
In place of such persons, we have a very large number of less, far
less radical, but. nevertheless heart-and-soul sympathizers for one cause
or the other. For a people who possess such a warm sympathy for a
cause, we must acknowledge the German sympathizers as entitled to
high rank. To hold such a sentiment for their mother country is but
natural to the German-American. It is a part of his character. The
spirit of patriotism and love of mother country is so deeply rooted in
his heart, that no matter how long he is absent from the Fatherland, his

heart still cherishes the cause of the Germans. Such a spirit is most
commendable, and is the work of a patriotic people. Any country which
can instill such a patriotism into its people has the foundation for a
long and fruitful existence. Such a country must inevitably be inte rnally strong, and any country that is internally strong is outwardly
impregnable. Here is the secret of German success, and it is this spirit
that is enabling the Germans to resist so successfully the attacks of
combined Europe.
But to returna little closer to the subject. . It must not be imagined
that the German cause alone has symapthizers in this country. There
are many who desire to see the Allies come our victirious. But theirs is
a sympathy different from the Germans. There are some who sympathize
thus, because of a love for one or the other country. But those are also
many more who do so out of a dislike, even a hatred, of Germany.

German militarism is their most convenient target of attacks. They
wish to see German militarism crushed. But whether German militarism
is the result of European conditions or not, they fail to take into consideration. The Allies have many sympathizers in this country, but as a
rule their sympathy is different from that of the Germans. The one isa

sympathy of hate, the others, of love.
Briefly to return to the radical war sympathizers. We must consider
such persons as pests and even menaces to a neutral country. They do
no good, but only harm. They only bring on trouble where there is
peace. It is these persons who are liable to draw a neutral country
into war. While we denounce the radical sympathizers, we can but
admire the person who has heart-and-soul sympathies for a country,
without being radical and unreasonable.

Some folks are downright cranks on the subject of the present war.
You do not have to waste words convincing them, for they have had it
brought home to them so frequently these past months, that either they
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are convinced or they are not. In either case, there is no use trying to
reform them.
From the very start of compulsory military service in the various
countries of Europe there have been enthusiasts on this side of the

water who followed every move of their favorite country with as much
interest as base-ball fans put into the advances of their favorite team.
Now when the war finally did break out in dead earnest, things
moved so rapidly that the American people, ‘‘fan’’ and all, were bewildered. From this momentary prostration the English sympathizer recovered first, and went to work with might and main to herald the ad-

vance and further the cause of their side.

Lie after lie, one bigger than

the other, were rushed to the press, and dished up to the ravenous
public. John Bull was the champion of peace. He it was that urged
reconciliation, and amicable adjustment. Kaiser William was the agressor, forcing Austria into an unjust and unequal war with little Servia.
Russia was acting the big brother toward Servia, and France was—the
rest of the family. Englarid wanted nothing but fair play. She would
referee and see that things went on without the violation of neutrality,
Belgian neutrality. She would not fight, unless she just really had to.
But she did, and then it was proved, black on white, that she would
soon annihilate the opposing fleet and had an invincible legion on French
soil.
France never had a loud voice in our press, at least not directly, for
her following in.this country is rather small. But she was the ally of
England, and her owntried band, though few in number was powerful
in the passion for revenge.
‘‘Eighteen-seventy’’ in fiery letters,
blazed before their eyes, and their talk about the ‘‘ Dutchmen”’ was not
always seasoned with charity. They boasted in true Frenchman style
about their airships and their submarines, about their rapid-firing guns
and their armored automobiles.
The Russian Jews were not expected to boost the land that had
expelled them and there were few others who cared aught for her, so
Great Russia may havea little less cause for humiliation, perhaps,

when the war is over.
Germany is noted for organization, and her following is large and
loyal, and so it happened that although the English contingent had an
excellent start in the lieing race, they were quickly overtaken and systematically beaten in their own race by the teamwork of their light
haired opponents.
Now there is no use trying to havea share. It is Germany and the
Kaiser and that is all there is about it. That’s how many of us

feel about it.

Some little paper or magazine

may champion

the cause of some opposing power, but who cares for that.

The Kaiser
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never loses anything, and so he will win, and those little papers may go
es
out of existence when the war is over.

It is to be expected that the press which worships the biggest dollar

will bow to anything right or wrong, and so we smile at its statements
as the French people did at the bulletins of Napoleon. The real fun
comes when one strikes an earnest partisan and gets him “‘going”’ just
to hear him talk. One such carpenter or factory worker can give reasons
in five minutes why his country should win than a squeamish wife can
give why her husband came home late on a particular night. Just try it
for yourself and see.
At first sight, all this wrangling between the different sympathizers
would seem to be a total loss of time and breath, but it is not.

Social

preeminence is a great thing, and people on the winning side stand high
in the eyes of their followers. The working man, therefore, of German
descent, is advancing his own cause when he speaks for the Fatherland.
He feels should the Kaiser win, the epithet of “‘Dutchman”’ will probably
become obsolete. Talk then, people of America; talk as much as you
like but do not further your cause at the sacrifice of justice. - Give your
neighbor a fair deal, whether a German, a Hungarian or Slav.

RI

Egotism

JoserH F. ROEHLE, '17; CLARENCE SCHMITT, 45:
NGOTISM, as the dictionary tells us, is an exalted idea of
A oone’s excellence and an obtrusive pulling forward of this

idea.

No vice is so deeply rooted and so inextricably

wound up in the fibre of our nature as this ego, yet
none is so carefully hidden and so obstinately retained
as this canker-worm, this principle of putrefaction. Let
=
us take a cursory glance at this evil and its causes.

Evil it is, and a most deeply seated evil.

Dare but make the asser-

tion to an individual of your acquaintance that he is an egotist, and see
how quickly he will flare up and stoutly deny the insulting assertion.
Yet sure and overwhelmingly sure is the fact that the vast majority of
our actions, from the meanest to the most exalted, proceed and are upheld
by egotistical principles. To the casual, listless observer of the world of
intellectual life, this truth is not clearly discernible; but to all true and
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sincere thinkers it possesses appaling magnitude. In reality, the ego is
the starting point, the continuation and the final cause of all our actions.
How are we to prove these seeming unfounded assertion of ours?
All men admit that man is a unit in a social make-up. As such, he is, of
necessity, bound to lend himself to the requirements of the other parts.
But is it not painfully plain than most men seem to live but for themselves.
They live in an egotistical element which envelops them as in a dense
impenetratable fog, rendering them utterly blind to all but themselves.
This is aptly illustrated in the humming world of business, and in the
lethargic world of pleasure. ‘‘Where do I come in?” is the expressed or
tacit principle, the motive power, of our vast variety of words and pleasures. The current expression ‘‘there are others” is but an expression
never developed into a living principle. The mere mention of other’s
affairs results in a cold shrug of the shoulders or a meaningless stare.
‘““What’s that to me!”’ is as true nowadays as in the days of the hyprocritical Pharisees. If egotistic principles do not back men they are found
wholly lacking.
Egotism is the bane, however, not only of social life, but principally
of the individual life. It protrudes with a painfully prominent and
sickening effect in the lives and deeds of men recognized great in the
annals of the world. An Alexander, a Caesar, a Napoleon—what are
they but examples of egotism developed to its highest pitch of intensity. To them the ego was the world and the whole world. What
to them were other men? As long as their insatiable ambition, their
consuming egotism was satisfied, what mattered it how others fared?
Were not they the world?
- But why search among the bleaching bones and the barren memorie
s
of the dead for examples, patent and convincing though they be? Where
can we find the consuming flame of egotism better exemplified in
its
cankerous effects than in the chapters of our own bosom? How wrapped
up we are in a filmy fog of egotism! How ignoble our ideas!
How
warped our conceptions! Our poor short-sighted eyes vainly refuse
to
peer throuugh but the blue spectacles of our misguided self.
How
we are to be pitied! Noble, magnificent works, works of master-minds

and master-hearts are as a sealed books to us.

To us, we and we alone

are sufficient, and daily we grow in the grossest willful ignorance of all
about us.
What, we may ask are the causes of this deplorable evil, this
canker that is eating away the very vitals of society and of individu
al
life of the present day? Does it result from a lack of knowledge of
the
great deeds that have been and are being accomplished? Never were
facilities for communication of knowledge better established.
No!
the cause lies no: here! Men are daily growing more and more material
,
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are. There
more sordid, and less and less do they realize what they really
ute to the basest
lies the cause! Their God-given faculties men prostit
nious enthrall- :
uses; their noble spirit they subject to the most ignomi

ment—pursuit of filthy lucre or animal pleasures.

Is this man’s end?

No! Man
Far be it from us to suppose that this were man’s end.
the high ideals
has forgotten his true end, and only by again returning to
first cause, the
once implanted in his nature, only by making God the
man re-enoble
continuation and the final end of all his actions, well
himself and overcome that brutish appetite, egotism.
one’s
Egotism is self-exaltation. It consists in continually making
accomis
while
self the subject of conversation. When anything worth
to the success
plished, egotists must tell us how much they contributed
in the affair.
hand
a
of the enterprise, even though they hardly had
“I’’ point
saying
This extolling of one’s self is not usually shown by
ed.
express
be
blank; the ‘’I’’ is implied and does not need to
Aman
It has been said that it is never allowable to say “Tsay,”
“I”’;
n
pronou
l
however, might begin every sentence with the persona
of a
man
a
be
might
he might have a capital “‘I’’ for his coat of arms; he
at
egotist
an
be
thousand expressed ‘“‘ego’s”; and still he might not
prothe
of
abuse
heart. Real egotism is not so much the use or the
noun ‘I’, but rather an idolatrous love of self.

To have self-love in a certain degree is desirable and commendable.

it becomes
When this love of self, however, exceeds a certain limit,
to hold
mistake
a
censurable. In the words of Goethe, “‘it is equally
one’s self too high, and to rate one’s self too cheap.”
continually
An egotist is sometimes thought to be a person, who is
ng his
‘blowi
speaking of himself in words of praise, one who is always
other
the
On
own horn,” advancing everything in his own favor.

g himself,
hand, he is considered a modest man, who, instead of praisin
speaks ill of himself.

What a deception!

Often those who praise

while
themselves, do so, because in reality they do not seek praise,

trying to gain
those who abuse themselves, by this artifice are really

is hard
commendation. How far this affection of the egotist succeeds
of
highly
more
think
to tell. ‘He who can make a discerning mind
be a person of
him for what he says of himself says Hervey, “must

Montagne
unusual ability and address.”’ “When all is summed up’’, as
ions
accusat
declares,”” a man never speaks of himself without loss; his
cof himself are always believed; his praise, never.”’

It is a difficult task to judge human character rightly.

Especially

to hear
is this true of egotism. Often the reason why we do not like
do not
they
because
is
much
so
other people talking about themselves

give us a chance to talk about ourselves.

We can hardly tell who is
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a real egotist.

A real egotist is shrewd enough to veil his egotism, while

one who is not an egotist may inadvertently show signs of
being one.
Aesop in one of his fables has a fly sitting upon the hub
of a chariot
wheel which says: ‘‘What a dust do I raise.” That fly
ought certainly
to be considered typical of the egotist. But hardly.
The fly had a
keen sense of humor and was only jesting with the chario
t wheel. Real
egotists delight in magnifying their own merit and
tell exaggerated
stories of their acquaintance and experience. And still
a man may do
these things and not be an egotist. He may just be a good
entertainer.
Young says: “If wrong our hearts, our words are right
in vain.”’ He
might have added, “If right our hearts, our words may
entertain.”
Egotists may find a support in Sidney Smith who ‘will
never
apologize to any one for egotism. Few men in writing
to their friends
have enough of it.” To have too much self-love is the
part of a conceited fool; to have too little is inexcusable, too. So,
what are you.
going to do about it?

Hero Worship
qaaorca cao

GERALD E. Dunne, ’16.
EROES and hero worshipers! What is really meant
by

a hero?

ies

A hero is one who has distinguished himself

by valor, or enterprise, or fortitude; a hero is any great
or illustrous person. Better still, a hero is he,
who,
consciously or unconsciously has influenced another
for

good.

Yes; it is true, there are innumerable heroes.

and heroines for that matter, who by reputation are
neither great nor
illustrous. They lead good lives, and the world is the
better for having
known them. They died as they had lived, and dying
thus they edified
their fellow-men.
But what is meant by hero worship? There are many definit
ions
which might be given, but this, we think, summarizes
and will suffice:
he who, whether knowingly or unknowingly, has, even in
the slightest
degree, been influenced for good by the example or words
of another,
has practiced hero worship.
‘
Hero worship is as necessary to man’s social life as the
appetite is
to his physical well-being. Without the craving of the
palate we would
neglect to give our bodies their proper nourishment,
and in consequence
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we would grow ill and die. On the other hand, if the heart of man did
not admire and endeavor to imitate, in a greater or lesser degree of
perfection that which is good and noble in his fellow-man, his standard
of ethics would be lowered; the exemplars themselves would be stifled,
and by degrees the human race would find itself in a sink of depravity,
far beneath the moral degeneracy of pagan Rome.
Indeed, whatever true nobility there was to be found in pagan
civilization was due in a great part to hero worship. In fact, hero worship
has been practiced in all ages and by the men of every nation. Did not
Alexander the Great ever hold before his pagan mind the mythical
Hercules? And was it not this very conquerer, whom Napoleon tried
to imitate?
So much the worse for Europe, it is true, but we are only
considering facts. The words of the “Little Corporal,’’ upon the arrival of his troops before Alexandria, were: ‘‘Think of it, you are now
about to take the very city which Alexander himself founded.’’ And
again, just before the battle of the pyramids, he admonished his veterans,
saying: ‘‘Remember men, that from the tops of yonder pyramids the
eyes of forty centuries are watching you.”
Hero worship is a stimulus to those whose strength is flagging, a
kind of antidote to despair. To those, who with a ‘‘cui bono,” would
cast away their galling oars, and following the course of least resistance,
drift with the current, it is ‘‘as wine and oil poured out,”’ a place for the
present and a hope for the future. Listen to Gerald Griffin, the Irish
novelist and poet, on his return from unfriendly England: ‘I was in
London, trying to rival Shakespeare and to leave Scott in the shade.”
And hear Raphael, the painter of the immortal madonnas, when he was
asked, what took him in such haste from Rome. He jokingly replied:

“‘Angelo’s ‘Horses of Florence’.
Saints, clergymen, orators and statesmen have all known men, whose
particular virtues they unconsciously considered independently of the
men practicing them. By the strength of their intellect, these saints,
clergymen, orators, statesmen brought these good qualities together, and
thus formed an abstract being, which to them serves as an ideal worthy
of imitation throughout life. Listen to Augustine, when he was struggling to rid himself from the habit of sin: ‘‘What they have done (mean-

ing the Saints whose lives he was reading) that also can I.”’

And will

anyone deny that the example of Father Damian has inspired many a

young ‘‘Levite’’ with apostolic zeal? Or, what liberty-loving people
will refuse to foster the name of that fearless American orator who flung
in the face of the English tyrant those memoriable words: ‘‘Give me
liberty or give me death?”” And what courage was given the American

people by Pit, Earl of Chatham, who voiced his soul sentiments when he
said: “I rejoice that America has resisted.

If I were an American, as
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I am an Englishman, while a foreign troop landed in my country, I
would never lay down my arms—never—never—never.”’
With these could be numbered countless other men and women,
heroic in their own way, who continually stand out against the shadowy
background of the past, like beacons against a starless sky, strengthing

the faith of the faltering, encouraging the hope of the hopeful, and inflaming the love of the lukewarm. Then let us, who are shining for
success here and happiness hereafter, linger in serious meditation near
the shrines and tombs of those heroic men and women who have blazed
‘the way, there to learn by study and reflection, that we too, by following
in their footsteps, can rise to the pinnacles they have mounted.

WS

Cart J. Ryan, ’16; Epw. STUHLMILLER,
E are all familiar with the soap-box orator. We see
him ‘upon the street corners. Sometimes we stop to
listen, othertimes we pass on. We seldom give him
him a second thought. If we were to stop and listen
to-the next soap box orator we see upon the street,
and not only listen to him, but to study him and his
speech, we would notice that the soap box orator be-

longs to a class all to itself.

He is different from all other orators,

not only as an orator,—or speaker, as most of them really are, but also

in the subject matter and in the matter of speaking.
When the soap-obx orator mounts his platform, he is not confronted by an audience ready and generally anxious to hear him.

There are only a few people present. He depends upon his audience to
increase as his speech progresses. He must hold those that he has and
attract others.

To attract others he must have some subject that is of general
interest. He must present his subject in an interesting manner. An
air audience is free to come and go at will, and if the soap-box orator

is to have an audience he must maintain interest throughout his speech.
Interest is the keynote of soap-box oratory.
In order to maintain interest the soap-box orator must speak pon

subjects that are of general interest, not of interest to a fewonly. Two
of the subjects most interesting to mankind are politics and religion. It

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

69

is under these two headings that most of the street corner speeches
can be grouped.
The subject matter of a street corner speech must not only be interesting, but it must be presented to the audience in an interesting and
attractive manner. A formal lecturer may speak in language that
is above the comprehension of a part of his audience, still his audience
may remain; but such an act upon the part of a street corner orator
would mean the loss of part of his audience. He must speak in language that is within the comprehension of his entire audience. His
audience is composed of all classes of people from the illiterate to the
educated. If he would have his entire audience understand him he
must speak in the plainest of terms. High polished oratory is seldom
if ever heard upon the street corners; but in its place is heard plain
everyday words spoken straight to the heart.
When the average orator speaks he has an audience that is attracted to hear him either by his reputation or by the desire to hear that
subject lectured upon. With the soap-box orator this is different.

To the average audience he comes unheard and unknown. It is neither
his reputation nor a fore-knowledge of his subject that attracts his
audience.

He must depend upon his speech and his speech alone.

Unless he has a very partisan audience, the soap-box orator must
be pretty certain of his facts. He must indulge in any wild flights
of imagination, exaggeration or distortion of facts, if he would have
a successful and uninterrupted speech. His meeting is more or less
of an informal affair, and should he fall into error he is liable to be
brought to time by some one in the audience. A keen sense of wit and
repartee is a valuable asset to a street corner orator. Should he be
challenged upon some matter or be asked a perplexing question, a
witty reply might sidetrack attention from the real question and
save him from an embarrassing situation.
The soap-box orator is seldom a man of wide-spread reputation
or of well known ability. From this it should not be inferred that
he is without influence or power. On the contrary, he exerts a powerful influence andis a potent factorin the spread of several different
propagandas of the present day.

People are reached, by the soap-box orator who could not be reached
in any other way.
As an illustration, take the subject of religion
a frequent topic for soap-box oratory. Many a person who would
not go into a church will listen to a street corner speech upon religion
Such a speech may form a turning point in a person’s life. Religio.

which may have been considered only as a cold, orthodox affair,n
is brought home to such a one asavital, living matter.

From being
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considered as a matter for theological discussion only, it is bécuehi
homein its true light, a guide and solace for every day life.
_ The phenomenal growth of the Socialist propaganda is in a large
part due to the soap-box orator. We may not agree with the doctrines preached, nor may may we approve of the methods used, but
we ‘must admit that the socialist orator exerts a powerful influence
over the laboring class, especially those to whom the struggle for existence is the hardest.
As a proof of this we have but to watch the
audience of the street corner orator and notice the expression upon
their faces. Faces wrinkled and furrowed by years of labor, we see
brighten and the eyes glisten, as the speaker portrays in glowing terms
the coming glorious reign of socialism. Men bowed by the weight of
toil, we see straighten up with an air of pride as the orator eulogizes the
the dignity and worth of lador. We may point out the fallacy of his
reasoning, and we may answer the arguments in our own mind;

but

nevertheless we. must admit that the soap-box orator exercises a powerful in fluence upon the minds of his audience.
In the manner of his speaking and the handling of his subject,
thé soap-box orator is different from all other orators. His audience
is different, and must be attracted and held by different means. He
must depend, not upon his reputation, but upon his speech to attract
and hold his audience. He must speak straight to the people in language
they all understand. He must be sure of his facts. And finally, although he may go down to a nameless grave, unknown to fame and
posterity, yet he must be reckoned with as one of the active factors
of the present day.

Wherever

there is a gathering of fellow-beings, there must be

a-cause or an attraction.

It may be the clamorous coronation of a

Zulu Chieftain;
the skrieks of a militant suffragette; the ‘dollar
for a dime”’ cures of the quack-doctor; or it may be the prophesying
orator of the soap-box type.

I have often wondered how the soap-box orator can hold his listeners.

He surely must say something worth listening, to, or do some-

thing worth seeing.

An intelligent crowd is not satisfied with the out-

bursts of a skull cased vacuum, with a vociferous chant of economics,
or with a rapid vibration of two arms and a head. No! the exalted

orator must interest his fellow-sufferers.
If he fails in this
respect, the inspirations to uplift fellow mankind will be engulfed by
the four winds; the forty varieties of corns, aches and pain will be
discussed, all for naught; the false doctrine, ‘‘Labor produces all
wealth,” will vanish.
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The religious fanatic is not an unusual occupant of the soap-box
pedestal. His long hair and sorrowful eyes, that aim, like the modern
aeroplane destroyers, seem to surround him with a divine circle. A

bible, a psalm book and his own opinions constitute the Tenets of his
new cult.

Fortunately, he has discovered the means where by every

sinner can be saved.

A liberal deposit in the transient hat will sanc-

tion the donors’ salvation. While the tension-proof hat makes its
round, the frenzied phophet and his little band of followers sing a psalm
of thanksgiving. Probably a few more converts will join the followers.
At least, their bread and butter will be forthcoming. When the perspiring prophet beholds the well-filled hat, all the religious austerity
dissappears from his countenance. As he realizes that he has several
more converts to feed, he callsfor the closing hymm. Heknow svery well
that it is the opportune time to close the services. His curious crowd
is gradually drawn away by a quack-doctor, who has made his appearance further down the street.
The quack-doctor and his wonderful liniment is a frequent visitor
to the curious public. The majority of these doctors of medicine
have abandoned the narrow confines of the soap-box. It is almost
impossible to announce the wonderful results of his liniment within

such a small area. The laws of equilibrium
by the unconscious stepping over the edge of
naturally led him to invest in a large platform.
to the restless pocketbooks of his on-lookers.
eral assistants.

are too easily violated
the box. These faults
Here he can do justice
He usually carries sev-

They serve as an attraction for the curious passerby

A song, a dance and several jokes set the medicine-ball in motion.

The

curious crowd has gathered around his stand. While they strain their
necks and open their mouths to see him, he unconcernedly speaks of
liniment. Not the kind you buy in the drugstore. No! The recipe
for this liniment was handed down from:his ancestors. It is made
from certain herbs gathered from the banks of the Orinoco River. He
continues by demonstrating it uponalife-time paralytic who is carried upon the platform.
After several applications the gray-haired
and crippled man leaps to the ground.
Everyone in the crowd
thinks of his grandfather’s rheumatism, of sister’s heart pains or of
mother’s bunion. ‘One bottle for fifty cents, three for a dollar,’’ he

shouts, and the people buy. Some who have been stung before move
on down the street to gather the seeds of discontent sown by the Socialist soap-box orator.

He is the most common of that class of orators.

He holds his

crowd by infusing into them a class hatred. He finds it very easy
to convince them of their downtrodden condition. | Circumstances

and labor conditions aid him in that direction.

Visions of such a par-
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adise as he promises them is indeed pleasant to think of. His fallacious theories of, “human equality,” ‘‘common prosperity” and ‘equal
compensation for all’’ seem attractive to those dissatisfied men. He
promises to place women on an equal plane with men; he has a plan
for retiring people at about sixty years of age upon a comfortable pension; he guarantees to provide and care for the aged, crippled and
feeble, and for all those who are unable to provide for themselves; he
has a scheme for wiping out the slums and the tenement houses; and

finally he proposes a plan for unseating the plutocrats and destroying
capital. Why he even pictures the world equally divided among the
laboring-class! Is it any wonder that the unthinking class will swallow
such visionary promises without an effort of mastication? We would
all like to get something for nothing.
But how? The Socialist orator does not tell his listeners how
these schemes will be accomplished. He realizes that many of his
listeners feel themselves to be the under-dog in a very unequal fight.
They will believe anything he might say. His schemes are like promissory notes to them. In return he gets two-thirds of the collection
of the comrades’ hard-earned cash for his two hours harangue. What
if he he does break down three or four soap-boxes every week! The
duped comrades will supply him with more. He can smoke fat cigars,
wear fine clothes and sleep in a big hotel.
In the end he may be chosen
as a leader and receive a splendid political position. There will be
be big and little apples in the proposed Socialist barrel, and, unless
Fate intervenes he will rest on top. ‘‘The present capital system
must be destroyed!’ he shouts at the top of his voice. But under
those words he conceals the true motives of the Socialist system of
capital.
He does not reveal the inevitableness of the State as the sole director of capital. If his dreams come true, the State can and will command the banker to clean streets, the artist to paint smoke-stacks, or
the manufacturer to roll cigars. Every body must work eight hours
and be satisfied with a general wage.

Conceive this orator’s plans as a reality, if you can. The state
will be all powerful. She can say, ‘‘Down on your knees, you makers
of states, and do not rise above the plane of equality!’’ | Surely, the
Socialist state will not forget these distinguished orators, the pioneers

who carried a soap-box anda torch light under their arms and spread
the seed of discontent.
box orators?
7

Will it erect monuments to the deceased soap-
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RALPH WIRSHING, ’16.
-selS we look back over the years which time with its unerring regularity, has already hurried on to history,
we see the names of great men emblazoned in the
heavens of great deeds, and the title of hero engraved
beneath their image in the Hall of Fame.
Great men,
we have had many, but to be called a hero, a man
must not only be great, he must be successful. The word hero. calls.
‘to our minds a man who would give up all in defense of truth and right.
But now call to mind all the men to whom history gives the title of
hero. Have they not all been successful in their undertakings? What
of the men who have fought for what they thought was right, but
have lost ? They fought bravely, but defeat was their lot. These
losing heroes—what of them? Tonight I would speak to you of one
of these losing heroes—Robert E. Lee.

Fate dealt severly with Robert E. Lee.

Called upon when in the

prime of life to make a decision that was to influence the destiny
of the nation; he decided in such a way that his name has been
linked with that of ‘‘traitor.’”’ When the war broke out Lee had
to decide between honor and country, on one side, and relatives, home
and loved ones on the other. Who among you would take up arms
and march against your home and family? Not one, I dare say, for

what is dearer to a man than his home?

As we know, Lee joined the

South and has been called a traitor. Had the South won, Lee would
have been called the greatest general of all times.

Lee has been styled a traitor.: True, Robert E. Lee took up arms
against his country, but Oliver Cromwell did the same, and today his
statue graces the square in front of the English Parliament, a tribute
to his great deeds. George Washington then, is also a traitor, for he
took up arms against England, his mother country. But who dares.

call the “Father of his:country” a traitor?

Thousands, yes millions

of hands would be raised to avenge such an insult.
With much truth it has been said that we sympathize with every-

body’s rebels but our own. And it is so. Our sympathies have gone
out to the Boers, the Chinese, and all who have been fighting for liberty,
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but for our own people in the South, who were fighting for freedom from
what they thought was unjust oppression, we have not one word of
consolation, not one word of condonement.

That Lee was a great general, all will have to admit. With his
his handful of hungry, ragged, foot-sore soldiers, he outgeneraled, outfought, and withstood for four long years the most powerful armies
that the North could swing against him. Battle after battle he fought
with his ever diminishing forces, and even then he might have been
victorious in the end had those generals who were under his command
obeyed his orders.
Lee had one fault, he was too lenient with his men. The heart that
beat beneath that faded gray coat was too tender. He took the
blame for the mistakes of others upon himself. At Gettysburg, when
the conduct of Johnson which has since been branded as cowardly,
cost Lee all chances of victory, even for this insubordination Lee did
not punish Johnson, but instead laid the defeat against his own poor
generalship.

At Appomatox Court House Lee showed his great greatness
of character. He had it in his power to continue the war for an indefinite time.
Another Southern army was in the field. He could
have ordered his men to quietly disperse and secretly join the other
army. This he had been advised to do, and in England they were
giving odds that such would be his move. But instead he rode back
to his camp on that beautiful spring day after surrendering to Grant,
ordered his men to return quietly to their homes, urged them to rebuild
and recover their losses and be good citizens of the Union. His men
half-starved; weak from wounds, and with scarcely enough clothes
to cover them, crowded weeping around his horse and begged him
not to dismiss them in defeat but to allow them to continue the war
until they had won or all had fallen.. But with a tear-choked voice
he turned to them and said, ‘‘You have fought bravely but I have
failed you.” ‘‘But I have failed you!’”’ Was ever there a heart more

noble.

Taking upon himself all.blame, excusing everyone.

My

friends, could such a heart beat within the breast of a traitor?
What did he do—this hero in gray with a heart of gold? When
the war was over, Lee returned to his home, a home that had once been
so beautiful but now almost destroyed. His horses, cattle, all his

possessions were gone.

Did he sit idly by in despair; did he speak

against the Union as a man of his prominence could easily have done?
No; he did as he had advised his men to do—tried to rebuild his home
and the example of ‘‘Marse Robert” was a power for to the people
of the South.
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Several years later he was asked to become president of a college
He accepted, and in his gentle manner he endeavored to remove from
from the hearts of the hot-blooded Southern youths their hatred
for
the North. On many-~occasions he reprimanded his students for expressing antagonistic ideas in their essays.
His spirit imbued his
countrymen, and they became united in loyalty and love for the Union.
It was this spirit that moved the soldier who addressed his people at
the foot of the Confederate monument, with the graves of his fallen
around him. With his empty sleeve tossing in he April breeze, the
Confederate soldier urged the young men about him to serve as honest
and loyal citizens the government against which their fathers fought.

' Yes, friends, such was the force of word and example of
Robert E.

Lee.

My friends, when you think of Robert E. Lee, do not think of
him as fighting against his country, but think of him commanding
his men with tear-choked voice to remain loyal to the Union; think
of him asking Grant for rations to feed his hungry men; think of him
taking blame of defeat upon himself, then see if your heart does not

swell with pride that the North should have had such a brave foe,
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see if there is nota little pity in your heart for this losing hero,—Robert
E. Lee.

BERNARD GLENN, ’15

ILLIE HORTON lived with his parents on one of the
Knickerbocker Ice Barges that ply between New
York City and the numerous icehouses along the Hudson. Willie, himself, was born on the boat. This
Ib
was the seventh year of his life on the water. It had
LO
been becided that at the end of the summer, the family
was to abandon its loved dwelling to give the children Willie
and
Herman, an opportunity for acquiring an education according to the
means of the family.
Willie loved the water as his element. He had already determined in his young imaginative mind, to become a captain, not of a
common ice-barge, but of one of those beautiful little tugs that steamed
so. majestically in the river. Many an hour did he and his brother,
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who was two years younger than he, while away in carving miniature
barges and steamboats, and in directing them through all the maneuvers
of real barges and tugs. This was their greatest delight.
Thus they were engaged one Saturday afternoon. All work had
ceased. Mr. Norton had gone to the city to buy provisions. Mrs.
Norton was engaged in house cleaning. Willie and Herman were at
the stern throwing little scraps of wood over the rail and watching
the swift current carry their little boats far under the wharf which was
built upon piles, watching for the skiff that longest escaped the piles
or the rusty chains that here and there dropped their rusty ends into
the dirty water. Soon their amusement wearied them.
“T dare you to walk around the boat on that rail’’, said Willie.

“Vou wouldn’t do it yourself.”
“Tf you hold my hand,I will.”’
‘““Come on!”
And on they went. Willie stepped boldly on the rail, his brother
holding his hand. They walked along the side nearest the wharf.
“T. told you I wasn’t afraid to walk the rail.”
Then Herman just gives a slight push to remind his boastful brother that the credit is not all on his side. But the push is too much.
Willie’s breath is gone before he can utter a cry, and with a splash he
drops into the water. As he rises to the surface, the current bears
him swiftly towards the the wharf. Will his struggling body be carried under the dock to disappear forever from the sight? A faint cry
of hope from Herman tells us that the childish hands seized a chain;
he is spared for a time the horrors of the dark waters. There he hangs,
holding on for life. Suddenly he feels his legs rise; his mouth fills
with the dirty, oily liquid. He feels some force pulling him on. It
is all over; he is about to let go the chain.
Meanwhile Herman has not beena silent witness. His cry has
brought mother to the scene. In her anguish she loudly calls for help,
and in a moment the captain of the boat alongside, Mr. Holler, comes
to the rescue. He throws himself over the rail. Mrs. Norton seizes
his feet, and lets him over the side. He catches Willie by the feet

and pulls.

After some resistance, Willie releases his hold on the chain,

boat
and is pulled, out, just as his father comes running towards the

in great excitement.
“Thank God,’’He cries,“‘my boy is safe. I never felt such a pain:
ful presentiment in all my life.”’
mother’s
his
to
due
,
recovered
After an hour’s hard work, Willie
labor. Froma cross between fainting and drowning, Herman whis-

can’t
pered, ‘‘Willie teach me how to swim: I’d make a bum captain if I

swim.”
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Mullen.

Car_ J. Ryan, 716
ARRY LYONS had just been made office Manager of
the Beacon Sales Company. The job was more title
than anything else, except it entitled the holder to
a private stenographer. This pleased him much more.
Had he been asked point blank, he would never had
admitted that he was in the least interested in Miss
Nevertheless, his words and actions were intended to create

a most favorable impression upon her.
Lyons entered the office one day just as a stranger departed.
‘Who was the visitor?”’ he asked of Miss Mullen.
“Somebody asking for Mr. Price.’’
‘““What’s his business? Where’s he from?”
“He didn’t say where he was from.”
“What did he want?”
‘He wanted to see the General Manager, Mr. Price. Those
were his exact words.”’
:
“Wouldn’t I do?”
‘I suggested that the first day he called, but he replied that he
wanted to see someone who knew something about the business.’’
‘Hum! he must think I’m here to take up office space.”’
“Is this yours?’’ queried Lyons taking a book from the window—
sill.

‘From the library.”
“A detective story, eh?”
‘And a good one too, and say, the hero is some detective,”’
“So your idea of a hero is a brilliant detective?”
‘Exactly, I imagine that a real detective would be a very inter-

esting person.”’

An idea struck Lyons, and his face brightened.

chance!

Here was his

“Yes, a good detective is a very interesting person,” he began—
“but to get back to business. This visitor is a fraud, or a spy or some

kind of a crook.
is all a bluff.

His actions show it.

His wanting to see Mr. Price

He knows something about our business, and he wants

.
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to know more.

He has been coming here now for three days, at the

very time when Mr. Price is not in.

Yet he always asks for Mr. Price.

Nonsense. Does he ever ask any questions about the business?”
““Never.”’
“Nothing about the contract?”’
“No.:”
“Seems strange, but, nevertheless I got a theory, which, mark

what I tell you, is going to prove correct. This man is working in the
interest of the Universal Motor Car Company. He’s trying to get
wind of what we intend to bid. Such information would mean money
to the Universal Company. How does it strike you?”’
“Tt sounds plausible,’’ replied Miss Mullen, who was tempted
to smile,‘‘and if I were you, I’d put a Burns’ man on the case.”

‘Burns’ man nothing,’’ resented Lyons, “I’m going to take it
myself.”’
’
“Well, I do believe you’ll make an excellent detective,’ she smiled
:
bewitchingly.
He accepted the compliment graciously.
“Now, one word of advice before you begin,’’ admonished Miss
Mullen, who had fathomed his ideas and purpose; “he looks like a very
active young man, and if you don’t get a move upon yourself, he'll
beat you out.”’
“Tut, tut,’’

assured Lyons; he’s too crude and entirely too slow

to put any thing over on me. We won’tsay anything to Mr. Price.
I’ll tend to this myself. If he comes tomorrow, I'll stay in the next
room. When he leaves you, you let me know, and [ll follow him.
By the way, I see that they ’re going to have a big dance at the Metropolitan tonight.”
“Ves, and I wouldn’t mind going.”
‘‘Neither would I, but—”’
“But, what?”

Well, to tell the truth, I haven’t anyone—”
He broke off sudenly and remained silent. He was undecided.
courage was a little weak.
“Well?”
’
His cour““T guess I'll stay at home and think over this matter.’
.
had failed.
“My only advice is to act quickly or he’ll beat you out,’’ was

parting admonition.
The next day Harry Lyons was in his office talking to Mary Mullen.
“T heard they had a swell time at the dance last night,’’ she said.
‘“‘So I heard; I’m sorry I didn’t go.’
“Well, why didn’t you go?”

?
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“Why didn’tI’’?
he resented; you wouldn’t go with me.

That's

why I didn’t go.”’
“You never asked me.”
“T threw you a pretty strong hint.”’
“That’s a whole lot different from asking. Peas time be more
explicit—get in the room, here comes your victim.’
He had just time enough to bolt into the next room when ae
young man entered. He liked the idea of her calling this man his
victim. He accepted it as acompliment to his detective ability. He
tried to listen’ to the conversation, but couldn’t hear a word. Sooner
than expected, his victim left. Mary Mullen opened the door.
‘‘Now get busy and show me what kind of a sleuth you are’’, she
commanded.
Lyons set out to follow his victim.
The had traveled some time,
carried him into the most
trail
The
suspicious.
when he began to get

outlandish places possible, down through the slums and across vacant
lots, through several alleys and then through the business section of town.
Never once did the pursued one look around, yet he must have known
that he was being followed. If not, his actions were sufficient proof
that he was up to some crooked work.

At length the man turned on to Eighth Street, and headed toward
the The Universal Car Co. Lyons thought his victim was all but
caught. Two doors from The Universal Co., the pursued one turned
into the Palace Smokery and began to lok through the telephone book.
Lyons followed him into the store, without being seen, bought a few

cigars and began to fumble through some magazines.

The man took

down the receiver and in an assumed voice, asked for Main 1392.
Lyons was startled. It was the number of his company.
“Hello, The Beacon Sales Co.?”

‘Well perhaps you could do as well, This is the English agent.
talking. I just got word to close the deal as soon as possible, and may
not be able to get around to your place. What I want to know is,

what your bid will probably be per truck?”

‘““Thirteen-hundred per truck?”’
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“Very well, thank you, good-bye.”
Lyons made a hurried exit and caught a car for the office.
‘Got him at last,” exclaimed Harry as he burst into the office,

“just as I suspected. You know that man that called and said he
was an English agent.”
- “What! That wasn’t—”’
“Yes, that was the same fellow.”
‘‘Horrors,’’ cried Miss Mullen, ‘“‘and I told him what we were

going to bid. Oh, oh
”, and it was some expression of horror.
“Why, what’s the matter?”’ He said in a serious, fatherly sort
of
a way. ‘You acted splendidly. By your quick thinking you
actually threw that contract into our hands. Thinking we’ll bid
$1300, they'll try to cut us $50 or $100 per truck. - We'll cinch the
matter by getting below $1100——thanks to the Office Manager and
his brilliant stenographer.”
?
““You’re some detective,’ she complimented him.
He_ smiled.
.
‘Now that this is is out of the way, I’ve something else—’”’
“This is not yet settled,”’ she interrupted; ‘“‘but let’s hear what
you’ve got.”’
“I’m coming out to see you tonight.”
“You're doing what?’’ questioned Mary smilingly.
“I’m coming to see you tonight.”
“You've never asked permission.”
“And I don’t intend to. You can’t take a hint, and you ball up

a question, so I’m just telling you what I’m going to do.

Besides

did’nt you tell me this morning to be more explicit the next time. I
just followed your advice that’s all’’.
“You're right,’ returnedMary, “but be careful. Ae a final warning
I’d warn you to act quickly or he’ll beat you out.’
“Impossible. Now go home early and doll yourself all up and
look for yours truly at eight bells.”’

On his way home Lyons bought a bouquet, and invested sixty cents
in Dolly Vardens. By the time he started for home a storm was brewing
By the time he had got off the car and started on his mile-walk down

the road it had already broken and assumed fair proportions.
was dark and the wind was none too gentle.

The night

He tried hard to keep

the flowers dry, while at the same time keep his umbrella headed for
the wind. Gradually the bouquet became wet, and piece by piece the
paper came off. A gust of wind caught his umbrella, wrenched it from

his hand, and carried it over a fence into a field. He never stopped
to look for it. He arrived in front of her home looking as though he
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had seen several weeks trench service. Physically he was weary, but
the thought of happiness soon to be his revived his drooping spirits.
With youthful buoyancy he sprang upon the porch and was about to
knock when he peered through the window.
A grunt escaped his lips and he almost sank to the floor. There
on the sofa, together with Mary Mullen, sat—his victim. A box of
candy, now almost empty, lay on the stand before them. They
were laughing, talking and appeared to be enjoying themselves immensely.
He listened attentively, and managed to catch a few words.
‘Detective’, ‘“‘slow’’, ‘‘beat him out’’, he heard them say. He knew
who was the subject of their conversation.
He laid the remnants of the boquet on the door step and_ placed
the Dolly Vardens in the flowers.
Slowly he tiptoed his way off the
porch, and wearily he strode down the road.

“Detective”? he muttered, ’’why a guy who couldn’t figure out
why he came between two and four every day, couldn’t run errands
for the worst gum-shoe man in the Burns employ. Slow—why I’m
too confounded slow to get out of my own way on two weeks’ notice.
Beat out? Why if I wanted to see a girl I’d have to camp on her front
porch for several days beforehand, just to make sure that another fellow
wouldn’t beat me out.”

“af
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And What of Woman

NICHOLAS TAyLor, 715

NN a recent convention at Chicago, a list was published
of so-called ‘‘greatest women of the earth”. A

certain ‘‘Miss” was not satisfied with that list and
she accordingly reformed it, striking off some names

and adding others of her own.
you

acquainted

with

I need not make

her reform, but I

will

tell

you that prominent suffragette leaders were placed on the same level
with the chivalrous Joan of Arc.

It was a pretty piece of conceit,

for of all that bright galaxy of heroines who rendered illustrious one of
the grandest periods in human history, the Crusaders and the Middle
Ages, Joan of Arc stood alone, while such characters as Charlotte
Corday were acclaimed with shameless audacity. There was apparently no room for those gentler characters who respected the modesty
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of their sex and have in consequences given to the world an example
of silent grandeur. Only the last two or three centuries seem to posess.
great women to our exacting critic. I grant that some indeed, were
the names of worthy women, who in works of ‘charity or social reform
have gained the admiration of two contninets, but I beg to differ with

her when she flaunts these women before our eyes as the greatest of
every race or of every epoch in the world’s history.
But however false be that classification, it points out one of the

most perplexing of social problems. Today, woman is indeed the great
question that is agitating the countries of the earth.
I need not
give you the history of this question and of its’ far-reaching consequences on human society.
Civilization is at this very moment
answering that question for itself and for the world. In the midst
of its mad career, when it was sweeping away before it the time-hallowed institutions of three-score centuries, tearing down and building
anew, destroying and creating, it was violently checked, stunned,

and is now struggling in a deathlike agony. High above the roar of
the rushing torrent, a piercing voice cried out: ‘‘And what of woman?”’
The world has hearkened to that cry and is now trying to solve the
riddle of this modern sphynx. It is as a great giant had been suddenly stopped in his career of adventure to writhe in pain and torment
at some mysterious malady gnawing his vitals.
“And what of woman?’ You know how Egypt and the East
answered the question in their day, and have you read of the woman’s
shame in proud, cruel, debauched Rome.
The chivalry of the Middle Ages, with its deep and marvelous romance, shines to-day down
the centuries, and we look on at the marvel that seems so hopeless.
of realization in our own times. The rulers of the earth and their

government turn away in silent anguish, for although our civilization
is brilliant, enlightened, and gorgeous, it lacks the light of that grand
and simple faith which shone on these ages. How sadly mutilated
that heritage has come down to us. Justly do we point with shame
at the Renaissance: it was rebirth and a renewal of all but that higher

life of the soul which alone can solve the great life-problems now staring
us in the face. Can we harden our hearts and let the mighty torrent
sweep us on? Should we stifle that piercing cry or let it be Iost in the
roar of humanity’s progress toward an uncertain future? Wecannot,
for woman is as much a part of humanity as great proud man himself.
We have indeed paused in our pitiless progress and are struggling with
this mighty social question, but we will never answer it.
We are
trying to pour the vast ocean of humanity into the frail vessel of our

legislation.

The question lies deep down in human nature itself and

from its Divine Author alone can the answer come.

But we have
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we cannot know Him.

He does not exist; He is too far away from us to have any claims on

great humanity.

He is too far above us to worry with petty humanity.

‘“And what of woman?’’ What is woman herself doing to solve
this problem? From mere chattel in an ancient world, she has ‘risen
through successive and most varied stages to a position where she
would challenge man himself. Have we done the right thing in drawing woman from her proper sphere of action and allowing her to sit in
our legislative and judicial bodies, or like a common candidate strive
and canvass for some petty political position? Is she advancing her
cause by flaunting her rights and her claims before the world ? What
have we done to our homes? Who shall hereafter be the bright spirit
of our fireside, the sweet consolation of our moments of anguish?
Who will take care of those jewels which the mother of the Gracchi
‘showed with such naive maternal pride to ancient Rome? Can the
cold and cruel thing called the State give to the future of our nation
that divine influence that reigns in the atmosphere of a home? Is
_ there even the shadow of a resemblance betwwen the heartless machinery of government and that god-like being we call Mother? I
need not answer these questions for you. Deep down in your own hearts_
there are memories which the world could not efface. In your mind
there rises up the image of your own Mother and of your own childhood. You know what Mother meant for you, and you dare not have
the heartless cruelety to advocate a measure that would all but destroy
true motherhood from off the face of the earth. What a detestable
reflection, therefore, on the truly great women of mankind, was that
declaration which asserted that in the future it would be a disgrace
to be a mother. Do those disreptuable society-gods who passed that
resolution, realize what an insult their motion was to the American

nation?
But this, you might object is the poetry of the situation; there
are greater interests to be safeguarded than home and family. I answer, ‘‘There you are wrong’’, for these two are the foundation of the
state, and any measure directed against the family is a blow aimed at
at the the nations very life. Whether we are doing the best thing in

giving the ballot to woman, is a question that will long remain disputed
Some governments have done it with apparent success; but the ballot or even the holding of public offices is not the real situation.

We

may be advocates of extremer policies than these and still remain above
‘censure, for the question of woman in politics cannot be decided ab-

solutely. The issue at stake are far different from all these—they are
the mother, the child, the home. These three are fundamentally rooted in great Nature herself, and in their light must be viewed all our legisla—
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tion concerning woman and her rights. If the political and social
stutues demand that woman take a more active part in government
and legislation, then we cannot reasonably oppose such a measure
But the problem can never be solved by cowardly weakness or a false
spirit of compromise in legislation, still less by the rash violence and
revolutionary demonstrations which characterize the English suffragette
movement. How much energy and time and funds have been expended in a wrong direction! Who can tell how much more will be
expended before a final solution is reached?
Perhaps a future age, when the problem has long been solved,will
look back on ours and read in our annals the history of this world-wide
movement. Perhaps the rulers of that day will wonder why we did
not reach the conclusion that seems so obvious to them, and will seek
in vain for the cause of this social agitation. We, one and all, could
answer them; we could tell why that struggle was so fierce; we could
tell them why the monarchs of today are sitting terror stricken on their
thrones, and trying to decipher the writing on the wall, for an issue
of this question humanity’s life and progress depend. If we solve it,
ours will be the glory of having transmitted to posterity an unsullied
name and an integral society; but if we fail, ours will be the execrable
infamy of having blasted the prosperity of future ages, and transmitted.
to them a ruined home, a degraded womanhood.

CLARENCE J. ScumiptT, 715

S]FTER all manner of professors have done their {best
for us, the place we are to get knowledge is in books.
The true university of these days is in a collection

of: books.’’-—Carlyle.

What

college

student

has.

not realized the truth of these words? How soon has.
he not found out that not so much knowledge is to

be acquired in the classroom, but rather the means of knowledge?

The

professor points out the the way; the student supplements the lecture

courses by collateral reading.

“124

Soon learning how much the acquisition of knowledge depends.
upon his reading and having tasted the cup of literature, the student
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gets an ardent desire of having a library of his own. Then, he can
and will have the best men for his company to answer his questions.

But what books shall he choose to make up his library?

Ah! the world

is a deluge of books; hourly thousands are issued from the press. There
is so much that he would like to know and can never know thathe is
dismayed in making a selection.
Whena person begins to fill up the shelves of a book case he should
consider the size of his pocketbook, the time at his disposal for reading,
and the end which he has in view in reading.
A private library should not be for ornament but for use. If
a person is not troubled by ‘“‘impecuniosity’’ he may buy books that
have swelling ridges of vellum and titles in tarnised gold, but the merits
of a library lie in nothing of this sort. Again, if one does not need
to consider the money question in buying books, he may accumulate
volumes and volumes on his shelves-which he can never read. Heaps
of books which are never read are only in the way. It behooves us
to buy only those books which we can find time ‘to read. A standard
set of reference books would indeed be of use, but generally the public
library can be resorted to if we wish to make some special reference.
Our age is one of theatres, tangoes, champagne, golf, motoring.
Our time is devoted to the exacting demands of trade and commerce.
When does time for reading and reflection come in? Certainly we
have not much time for reading so we should realize the importance
of reading only good books and not waste our time on reading inferior
books. But what is a good book? In the language of the bookseller
it is a salable one; in thatof men of learning, it is an instructive one;
in the language of most people, it is an amusing one. Our library
should have books which we can read for amusement, for knowledge
and for use. They should be as tools in the hands of a workman.
A private library is a room where we can converse with the wise
and great. We raise no jealousy by conversing with one in prefer-

ence to the other; we give no offense to the mostil ustrious by asking
them to repeat as often as we please. We need not fear the instructor’s words of anger when we blunder, nor his laugh when we blunder,
We can converse with the wisest men in all ages.
They teach us
comfort, open their hearts to us as brothers.

Therefore, it would be well for college students today to preserve
the books of their college days that have been wells of instruction .to
them. With these as a foundation, a private library should be accumulated book by book as we learn the lessons their authors teach
us. Ina word,a private library should be in the possession of every man
who would pretend to be educated. And a private library should
mean an accumulation of books that one has already mastered—the
pages of which are intimate acquaintances of their possessor.
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Leaders
Wanted

Selfishness is a trait that cannot be too severely censured.
It is that petty nothingless, that insidious ‘‘donothing’’ that is holding the world back because of
lack of willing leaders. Selfishness, which shows itself in every walk
of life, the business, spiritual, physical world, college, and family life,
ever results in a_half-alive, do-nothing that hampers betterment
or advancement.
Man’s worst enemy is self. Selfishness caters to this internal enemy
which breeds disatisfaction and disunion. The best and only way
to get rid of the enemy, of ‘‘self,’’ is to banish selfishness through activity for betterment of those about you. Become leaders, college
men; give generously of your time, and you will be worthy of the education that you are acquiring. There are too many selfish drones al-

ready in the world.

The time is bound to come when these drones

will be cast out by the workers.

Be ‘‘leaders’’ the world—the spirit-

tual, the physical, is jn dire need of leaders, when devoid of the hideous

trait of selfishness.’
Vatican Representation

The action of England in sending her representatives to the Vatican is most significant.
It is the
first time since the reign of the Tudors that the court
the court of St. James has been officially represented at Rome. All
the leading Powers at war now have their Ambassadors at the Holy
See.
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For some years Germany and Austria Hungary have been well
represented at Rome. Also it is a matter of common knowledge that
the Pope has considerable influence with Franz Joseph. Fear that
the German cause was too well presented may explain England’s action
But whether or not this was the motive, the fact remains that England
as well as the other powers, have their ambassadors now at the Holy

See.
This shows how important the warring nations regard the influence
of Rome, and the Holy Father in a powerful position to use his office
in bringing about peace. If there is any power that may possibly
terminate this strife, Rome is the one. Independent of all fighting

nations, she is under obligations to none.

She is most likely to have

the confidence of all parties concerned.
be fought to a finish. The intervention
necessary, and of all the agencies Rome
it goes without saying that the efforts
ing turned in that direction.

The conflict is too vast to
of some agency is almost
is the most suitable. And
of Pope Benedict are be-

The
Following the example of his predecessor, President
Literacy Test Wilson vetoed the Burnet Imigration Bill, because
of the provision which required a literacy test should
not be required of those seeking admission to our shores. It is contrary to our national spirit. Many come to these shores seeking opportunities, denied them in other countries—one of which is education. Such people would be most affected by literacy test. The
literacy test is not a test of quality or character, but a test of oppore
tunity.
Our best immigration comes from the farmlands of Europe. With
a little assistance these people would settle on the soil and become
most useful citizens in this country. But it is these very people, who,
generally lacking educational opportunities, would be excluded from
our shores. Why require a literacy test of these people when they
wish to earn their living with their brawn not their brain.?
There are some whom we would not wish to receive into this country

—criminals, radical agitators and thelike. As a rule these are sufficiently educated to meet the requirements of a literacy test. Thus such a
test would deprive us of our best class of immigrants, but gives no assurance of excluding the undesirables.
Its advocates claim the literacy test would exclude the criminals

diseased and and the insane.

But where is the connection between

crime, disease, insanity and the ability to read? If the logic of the
literacy test be correct, then a sick person needs a reading test, not
medical examination.
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There is an insidious purpose behind the literacy test which its
advocates never mention. It was exposed by Senator McCumber,
who in opposing the measure, declared: “It would admit the illiterate
_ Jew on the ground of religious persecution, but would exclude the illiterate Roman Cathloic.’’
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Alumni Notes
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Altar Fund
and Our

Alumni

We desire to express our gratitude to the Alumni
and Old Boys for the ready response given to the

appeal in favor of the altar fund. Thanks to the
support of many of our former students, the altar

fund is progressing rapidly, and we hope will be completed by Easter.
All those who have not as yet contributed will greatly oblige us by
sending their offering as soon as possible.

DAYTON CHAPTER OF THE S. M. C. ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
Dayton
Chapter

The Dayton Chapter of the S. M. C. Alumni Association have postponed the midwinter meeting until Easter
Tuesday evening.
It will be held at the College,
and after the meeting the members will spend the evening in the club-

rooms of the College.

A Dutch Lunch will be served in the course

of the evening. The idea of having the meeting at the college was
enthusiastically received by all the Dayton Alumni. Definite arrangements for the meeting will be published in the next issue of the
Exponent.

CINCINNATI CHAPTER OF THES. M.C. ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
Cincinnati
Chapter

April 13.

Arrangements are being made for a meeting of the
Cincinnati Chapter of the Alumni and the Former
Students of the College to take place on Tuesday,

The entertainment committee composed of August Janszen,

Chas. Shiels, Walter Wintermeyer, Harry C. Busch and Harry C.
Robben decided to have the meeting take the form of a bowling party

Definite arrangements for the meeting will be announced in the next
issue of the Exponent.

COLUMBUS CHAPTER OF THE S. M. C. ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
Columbus
Chapter

The midwinter meeting of the Columbus Old Boys
will take place at the Southern Hotel, Wednesday,
Feb. Feb. 10, 7 P. M. . Each former student of the
College received a special invitation. from the entertainment commit
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tee composed of E. F. Dorgan, J. W. Keegan and. Thomas Macklin.
The return postal is to be addressed to E. F. Dorgan.
We hope that our Columbus Old Boys, as well as the Old Boys
in the various cities of thé United States, will take an active interest

in the growth of St. Mary’s. Our Alma Mater is on the eve of an important step in advance. When the normal Department leaves Dayton
next summer, the building now occupied by them, and which will hence-.
forth be known as Nazareth Hall, will afford accomodations for a large
increse of boarding students. We rely upon our Alumni, particularly in the large cities, to speak for the College and reccomend it totheir friends.
The President of the College has informed the entertainment
committee that he expects to be present at the Colunbus meeting of
Old Boys, and will give a copy of the latest Bulletin of the College
to all present at the meeting. The Columbus Old Boys have always.
been known for their loyal devotion to their Alma Mater. We expect.
this coming meeting will be no exception to the enthusiastic meeings.
held in the past.
BOARD OF GOVERNORS
Standing

At

the

Committees

were announced:

January

meeting,the following

committees.

Athletics—Francis Canny, ’09, chairman; Carl Cappel, ’03;
Brother F. J. O'Reilly, ’99.
Arrangements—Louis Moosburger, 00 ,chairman; R. P. Burkhardt, 90; Carl Cappel, ’03.
Finance—Harry Cappel, '96, chairman; Brother F. J. O'Reilly,
99; Frank J. McCormick, ’90.
Membership—Clarence J. Hockwalt, ’06, chairman; Francis.
Canny, 09;

Rev. B. P. O’Reilly.

Ways and Means—Brother Wm. Wohlleben, Chairman; Frank
J. McCormick, °90; Harry Cappel, '96.

NUGGETS
Albert
Dorsten, 10.

Albert Dorsten, ’10, is now located at St. Henry,
Ohio, where he is engaged as a teacher.
~He writes

that he enjoys his work very much, and attributes.
most of his success to the instructions and training he received at St.
Mary’s.

Edward
Winters, 13.

Edward Winters, who was a popular student of the

Third Division two years ago, called at the college recently. We are pleased to learn from him that he has a
promising position with L. Gutmann & Sons, wholesale jewelers of Cin~
cinnati. Edward was a bright and industrious student whilst at Col-
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lege and, we are confident, that he will make a sucess in business.

He

is residing at the L. B. Harrison Hotel.
Walter K.
We received an interesting letter from Walter K.
Blaire, ’12.
Blaire, 12’, with an enclosure of an offering of $10 for
:
the altar fund. We are grateful for your contribubution to the fund, and for the continued interest you take in College
affairs.

Their

According to our promise to C. F. Hagan, ’83, here

Whereabouts here’s some news for him.

Richard Burkhardt, Jr.

is the big man in the Stomps-Burkhardt Co., Dayton,
mfgr. of fine furniture. Joseph J. Abel is is prominently identified
with the Dayton Supply Co. Hon. H. L. Ferneding is. Judge of the
Circuit Courts. Al J. Dwyer, former representative of the attorneygeneral is a leading lawyer here. Frank J. McCormick is president
of the McCormick Mfg. Co. We'll give more of the others next month.
We were talking it over with one of the old Brothers. He recalls
that you and your brother arrived here the day of the ‘‘big fire’’, Dec.
10, 1883. Is he right?
. Howard W.
One of our Dayton Old Boys,Howard W. Germann,
Germann, ’98 returned to the city recently after a long absence,
and is now established in the Schwind Building. After
leaving St. Mary’s, Howard worked in the office of F. M. Andrews,
and then took a special course in architecture at Cornell University.
After completing his course at Ithaca, he went to New York City and
from. there to Europe. Whilst in Europe he studied in the Atelier
Duquesne of the Ecole des Beaux Arts. He had the advantage of
completing his education by visiting architectural schools and monments of France, Italy, Switzerland, Germany, Holland, Belgium and

England.
He spent the last. few years in New York, and is now de
cided to settle in Dayton and engage in general practice of architecture.

Old Boys who attended the College from 1894 to 1898 will be given
a cordial welcome at Howard's office in the Schwind Building.
Howard received the January issue of the Exponent and_ writes

that he found it “Exceedingly Interesting.’’

He says it is ; ‘A Live

and Snappy College Journal.”’
Edrard Caluwaert, ’12.

We recently heard from Evrard Caluwaert, ’12, who
is now residing at 123 South Grove Ave., Oak Park,
Ill. He is attending the Loyola College in Chicago,
but still has a fond rememberance of his stay at St. Mary’s. He wants
to be remembered to his friends and claassmates.

THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPT

MADONNA AND CHILD
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He relates that his grandfather has ten male relatives in the Belgium Army, whilst all the women folks are fugitives in England. One
of the guns that wrecked Antwerp were mounted on the remains of
his old home. We want to take this occasion to extend our sympathy
to Mr. Caluwaert, who has always been a loyal friend of the College.

Wilbur

We regret to be obliged to inform our readers of the

Youngman, 10 sad death of Wilbur Youngman, who was known to
a large number of the Old Boys.- His parents and
sister have our deepest sympathy. The following clipping tells the
sad story.
The wish of Wilbur Youngwan, who was seriously injured in a
grade crossing accident at Faitfield last Thanksgiving day, was realized
yesterday afternoon when he died at the North Chicago hospital, Chicago, Ill., following to the grave his bride of less than a week who was
killed in the accident which took a toll of three lives.
Although doctors said his injuries were not serious, and although
he was given all the care that money would buy and medical science
could devise both in the hospital here and in Chicago, Wilbur Youngman
grew steadily worse. Grief over the death of his wife caused Youngman’s death. He died of a broken heart and not of the terrible in-

juries he sustained in, the fatal cacident.
Youngman, with his bride of a few bays and Ed. Grishaw, prominent Taylor township farmer anda relative, were driving trom Fairfield to Grishaw’s home to spend Thanksgiving day. They had joined Grishaw at the traction Station and turned east toward the Lake
Erie tracks. The closed storm buggy in which they were riding cut
out the sound of the approaching passenger train from the south and
Grishaw drove directly onto the tracks. There was a crash and when

eye witnesses rushed to the scene they picked up the bodies of Grishaw
and Mrs. Youngman already lifeless. Wilbur lay at one side of the
track suffering from several broken bones, an injury to his spine and
a number of severe cuts.

He was brought to this city in an ambulance nad rushed to the
Good Samaritan hospital where several doctors dressed his injuries.
For several weeks he hovered between life and death and then the doctors said he would live. Last summer though the report was given

out that he was slowly sinking.

He was removed to his father’s home

in Pesotum, Illinois, in the hope that the change of scene might aid
him in forgetting the accident which had robbed him of his bride.
When this failed he was taken to St. Vincent’s hospital, Indianapolis,

and later to the Chicago institution where he died.

:

Youngman was the son of Mr. and Mrs. B. Youngman of Pesotum,

Ill.

His parents and one sister, Bernice, who live at home, survive him
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The funeral services will be held Tuesday afternoon at Pesotum. Several of the many Kokomo realtives will attend. Burial will be in the
cemetery at Pesotum, where the body of his bride was interred.
CES
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College Notes
ay
EDWARD STUHLMULLER, 717.

Altar Fund
100 Pointers
:

The following students are members of the 100 Point ClubThey collected $5.00, and above that amount in many casesWe congratulate them.

They are live wires.

We want the

whole College to know who they are, hence we take pride in publishing their names in
this issue of The Exponent. The lisr was compiled Feb. 3.
Sixth Grade—W. & L. Kissling, Frank Macke, Jos. Gottbrath, Leonard Whalen.
Seventh Grade—Nicholas Dutle, Norman Gross, M. G. Mackemull, A. Mich-

niewicz, A. Ostrowski, Edw. Staud, Jos. Menninger, Carl Riedinger.
Eighth Grade ‘‘A’’—Herbert Bohnert, Leander Bohnert, Irwin Brinkman,
Charles Deeds, Raymond Dorger, John Dunn, Cor. Fitzgerald, Raym. Westbrock.
Eighth Grade ‘‘B’’—Norman Buerrer, Thos. Donovan, Chas. Erhart, Felix
Fillipowitz, Chas. Fleck, Howard Hess, Leroy McFadden, Lawrence Menninger, John
Pabst, Edw. Schneider, Albert Staab, Victor Torbeck, Lewis Ullrich, Edward Snyder.
First High ‘‘A’’—Herbert Abel, Thos. Kehoe, Gerald Kranz, Louis McIntosh,

Alph. May, Jos. Mueller, Geo. Roderrer, George Schmidt, Wm. Schmitz, Jos. Wuerstl,
Cletus Zofkie, Joseph Gilvary..
First High ‘‘B’’—Russell Abele, John Breen, Vince. Brissel, Edw. Dwyer, Jos.
Flanagan, Gerald Davis, A. Mahrt, Arnold Senefeld, Gerald Davis, Robert Hutzel.

First High ‘‘C’’—James Devereux, Richard Deger, Edw. Sander, Bernard Wess.
Second High ‘‘A’’—M. J. Heile, Carl Brunner, Walter Deis, Geo. Edmondson,
Alexis Genard, Geo. Kramer, Francis Ryan, Rufus Weber, Alph. Weckesser, Robert
Eilermann, Richard Punch.

Second High ‘‘B’’—Thos. Carroll, Sam. Harshman, Ad. Kuhn, A. C. Smith,
Paul Viel.
Third High ‘‘A’’—Walter Archer, Leo Carey, Jas. Dwyer, Mark Forquer, Clar.

Goldencamp, E. Happensack, J. Hannahan, Edw. Kuntz. Ambrose Schumacher,
Paul Staley.
Third High ‘‘B’’—Mark Alston, Mark Anderson, Leo. Bauman, Wm. Conway,

'Edw. Duffy, R. Eckenrode, Edwin Irr, Dan. McCarthy, Rich. Mayl, Clar. Nugent,
R. Shouvlin, E. Treiber, Wm. Underwood.
Fourth High—Walter Berghoff, Walter Cooney, Paul Daugherty, Thos. Farrell,
Herbert Haile, Herb. Halter, Jos. Holters, Aloys Kohl, Chas. McCrate, Thos. Mc-

Namara, Jos. Schaefer, F. G. Stroop, Leo Sugrue, Louis Swain, T. Synnett, Edw. Voss,
Phil. Wagner, P. Wintermeyer, Victor Emmanuel, Paul Ohmer, Edward J. Haas.
First Business—Wm. Carlton, Leo Dabbelt, H. Hackmann, Thos. Sunshine,

‘Geo. Wagner, Cornelius Kimmel, Robert Scales,
Second Business—Clif. Ehret, Edw, Menninger, Clar. O’Keefe,
R. Rau, John

Sitterle, Geo. Rigney.
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Freshman Engineering—John Clancey, John Crowley, J. Russell Garrison,
Rob’t Hummert, E. M. Lause, Leslie Porter, J. T. Roth, Paul Stanton, Paul Swift.
Freshman Arts—Edw.

Lechleitner,

C.

Murphy, Edw. Richter, Alf Wagner,

Law. Montanus.
Sophomore Engineering—Otto Behrer, Herbert Hock, Leonard Swift,
Windbiel.

Jos.

Sophomore Arts—Gerald Dunne, Jos. Evans, Paul O’Brien, Wm. Reith, Adolph
Romer, Chas. Ryan, Raph Sourd.

Senior Arts—Joseph Tague.
“An Evening of
Mr. C. E. W. Griffith, the renowned Shakespearean reader
Shakespearean
Comedy.’’

was welcomed by the lovers of his art at the College Auditorium
on Jan. 11. The worth airtd beauty of Shakespeare’s characters
were adeptly portrayed by Mr. Griffith in his ‘Evening of
Shakespearean Comedy.” On the following day he gave a very instructing lecture
to the entire student body. Francis Thompson’s masterpiece ‘‘The Hound of Heaven”
was also read by Mr. Griffith. This exceptional piece of poetry is gradually finding
its place among the foremost works of English literature.
Holy Name

On Saturday, Jan 23, a Holy Name service was held in the

Service.

College Chapel. The Rev. Daniel A, Buckley, pastor of St.
Raphael’s Church, Springfield, Ohio, conducted the service.
His sermon was based upon the Second Commandment of God. He appealed directly
to the students to refrain from and prevent all profane and immodest Janguage. The
service was closed with a renewal of the Holy Name Pledge.
A Pool Tournament

— During the month of January a pool tournament took place
between the First and Second Divisions. The First Division
boys were represented by

Warren, Archer, Last and Sourd;

and the Second Division by Alston, Ott, Rigney and Gaynor The First Division lads
jumped in and took the lead from the start. They were ahead during the entire contest. Several runs were made by the following: Last 17 balls, Archer 16 and Rigney 15.
The final results were as follows: First Division 1000 balls and the Second Division
642 balls.
The Semi-Annual

The semi-annual examinations were held on Jan. 25, 26 and 27.

Examinations.

Judging from the happy spirit of the students after the test,
the prospects of a good finish must be very bright. Some of us
are extremely fond of the public annunciation of our casualties, which is held in the
Auditorium a few days after the examinations.
Goood
Coasting.

Generous Dame Nature has provided the boys with a splendid
coasting track. During every recreation, the shouts and
laughter can be heard re-echoing from the hills. The sport
affords a merry time for all.
Second High

Friday, January 22, the students of Second High A and B

A and B.

repaired to the Lecture Hall to attend the second of the three
lectures which are being given as a supplement to the History
Course. The first of the lectures ‘‘Egypt, the Land of the Nile”
was given during the latter part of November, and the third, “‘Rome and its Grandeur,’’ will be given in the near future.
Like Egypt, Ancient Greece with its many myths and wonderful works of art, was

brought vividly to the minds of the students. The lecture was exceedingly interesting
and instructive, and the set of slides which accompanied it, kindly loaned by the N.
C. R., was as complete as any obtainable.
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Fourth Division

One does not know what is going to happen these days. But
what is liable to happen next in the Fourth Division is something that even the wisest among us little dream of. The lads
of that division have so many things hidden up their sleeves, that it really pays to be
patient and simply wait until they reveal their secrets.
Lately surprise greeted the lads of this division in a most pleasant manner.

Tues

day evening Feb. 2, they were suddenly interrupted in their play, and without any
explanation whatever, were led to the Lecture Hall. Here a set of 160 slides, amusing

and instructive alike, was shown to the happy youngsters.
The climax of the evening was reached when photographs of some of the persons
intimately connected with the Division were thrown on the screen.

Chief among these

were: the Pres. Rev. B. P. O'Reilly; the vice-pres., Rev. Jos. Tetzlaff; the prefect,
Bro. Jos. Wiesman; and last of all Bubby Neu and his little brother.
After an hour of laughter, Ah’s and Oh’s, the youngsters left, convinced that the
College authorities have their interest at heart in matters recreative, as- well as those
that are educational.

Japanese Scholarship. Fund
enocy Ca40cey5

Fourth Endowment.
Cash on hand October 1, 1914

a

$152.37

Contributions received since October, 1 1914:
CHICAGO, ILL., John Leies, $5.00; Mr. Bottschen, $5.00; Miss Susan
Nueses, $5.00; M. M., $3.00; Mr. and Mrs. Sieben, $3.00; Theresa Baier,
$3.00; Ceceilia Schmitz, $1.00; Gertrude Schaefer, $1.00; John Schocu, $1.00;
Catharine Lauer, $0.50; Helen Butzen, $0.50; Josephine Vering, $0.50; Mrs.
Moritz Zeller, $0.50; Susan Schloeder, $0.50; Mary Schuetz, $0.50; Anna
Schneider, $0.50; Mary Hauswirth, $0.50; Mrs. Adam Meyer, $5.00; Mrs.

Mary Merfy, $1.00; Lucy John, $1.00; J. C. Cremer, $0.50; Ottilia Buettgen, $0.25;
$0.25; Christina Nilles, $0.25; Val. Seng, $1.00; Marg. Seng, $1.00; Barbara
McDonald, $1.00; Theresa Stumpf, $1.00; SAN ANTONIO TEXAS, St.

Louis College Charity Fund, $10.00; St. Louis Lecture Fund, $18.75; Sale
of Japanese Curios, $15.20; PITTSBURG, PA., Mrs Rauber, $1.00; DAYTON, O., Mrs. Schneider, $1.00; Mrs. Adam Deger, $1.00; Mrs. Lukey, $1.00;
$1.00; Mrs. Isidore Goetz, $1.00; Mrs. Chas. Goetz, $1.00; Miss Weigand,

$0.25; Mrs. Volioquette

:

Dividend, January 1, 1915..

$92.35
$37.17
$281.89

Annual Scholarship drawn for 1914...
Total Cash on hand, February 1, 1915............

$60.00
$221.89
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Athletic Notes

RAPHAEL A. SourD, 16,
VARSITY BASKET BALL.

St. Mary’s 37
Thus did our boys humble ‘‘The Pride of Xenia.”” The game,
vs.
fast from the start set the spectators agog with excitement.
Xenia Bradys 18
The Bradys scored first, soon to be equalled by the Saints, and
throughout the game were never again on top. St. Mary’s had the ball in their possession the quarter part of the contest. The victory of the Saints is due to their wonderful passwork, which enabled them to work the fill in lightning fashion towards their
opponent's basket. ~Due to the guarding of St. Mary’s the visitors were forced to take
long shots of which very few scored points.
.
Hochwalt, Sherry and O. Krusling scored four baskets apiece from the floor
Hochwalt also was very good in turning fouls into points. Red Krusling, in almost
every play was an important factor in the Saints’ guard game, besides adding three
baskets.
The Summary:
St. Mary’s—O. Krusling, Rabbit, R. F.; Hochwalt, Barlow, L. F.; A. Krusling, C.;
Sherry (Capt.), R. G.; Broadstone, Haile, L. G.

Bradys—Shultz, R. F.; McClellan, Shadrock, L. F.; Fraver Schumacker, C.;
Whittington (Capt.), R. G.; Belder, Wilson, L. G.

Field Goals—St. Mary’s: Hochwalt 4, O. Krusling 4, Sherry 4, A. Krusling 3,
Rabbit. 2. Bradys: Schultz 6,
Referee—Zimmerman.

St.. Marys’ 16
vs.
Denison 34

McClellan 2, Fraver.

Foul Goals—Hochwalt 3.

This indeed, is a creditable showing against the State Champions. With only one change in their last year’s lineup, Denison
certainly had to hustle in order to defeat our fast quintet. In

the first half Rabbitt scored the only basket for the Saints, whilst Hochwalt threw four
fouls. But in the latter half St. Mary’s came back with a rush and scored ten more

points before Denison caged any. The size and weight of the Champions stood them
in good stead. for the game toward the last was rather rough.
Capt. Sherry and Broadstone deserve much credit for guarding the Champs two
noted forwards.

points.

Rabbltt and Hochwalt evenly divided fourteen of their team’s sixteen

Summary:

St. Mary’s—Hochwalt, Barlow, L. F.; O. Krusling, Rabbitt, R. F.; A. Krusling,

C;; Broadstone L. G.; Sherry (Capt.), R. G.
Denison—Biggs, Ladd, L. F.; Roudebush, R. F.; Thiele, C; Reese, L. G.; Jones
(Capt) JRSG:

Field Goals—St. Mary’s: Rabbit 3, Sherry, Hochwalt, Denison: Thiele 7, Roude-

bush 6, Jones 2, Biggs.

Foul Goals—Hochwalt 5, Rabbit; Jones 2.

Referee—Pflaum.

ST. MARY’S CADETS.
The Cadets did not begin basket-ball przctice until during the holidays on account
of the injuries Mahrt and Zimmerman received in foot-ball.
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In addition to the five regulars, Mahrt, Zimmerman, H. and N. Sacksteder, and
Baker, the Cadets have on their staff Varley and Lightner.

The Cadets opened their season during the latter part of the Christmas Holidays
by defeating the Y. M. C. A. Team of Covington, Ky. to the tune of 45-19.
The De Sales Club of Cincinnati likewise proved easy for the Cadets and they
were trounced 51 to 21. Zimmerman scored 25 points in the first half, and the De
‘Sales’ bunch were much relieved when he was replaced in the final session.

The Xenia Bradys lost much popularity when they were swamped by the fast
going Cadets.

The Bradys were not in it from the start, the score at the final whistle

being 57-8. Hugh Sachsteder was the high mogul with 11 field goals. Baker caged 7
from the floor. Wilson hung so close to Zim. that Babe failed to secure a single point.
The Cadets forced the Plain City five into a state of greater oblivion by defeating
them to the tune of 53-21. The game was close in the first part, the half ending 21-15
in the Cadet’s favor. The rush of the Cadets in the final half completely took their
opponents off their feet. N. Sacksteder was the shining light with 10 goals. Mahrt
caged 5. Summary:
Cadets—H. Sacksteder, L. F.; Zimmerman, Lightner, R. F.; N. Sacksteder, C;
Mahrt,’L: G.; Baker, R. G.
Plain City—Sheehan, L. F.; Smith, R. F.; Conway, C.; Moulton, L. G.; Allen,

R. G.
Fie'd Goals—Cadets; N. Sacksteder 10, H. Sacksteder 3, Zimmerman 3, Mahrt
5, Baker 4, Plain City: Sheehan 3, Smith 3, Mounton 2, Conway. Foul Goals—
Zimmerman 3; Sheehan 3.

Crescent 34
vs.
Juniors 24

SECOND DIVISION--RESIDENT STUDENTS.
On January 4, the Juniors met their Waterloo at the hands of
the fast Crescent team, former champions of Bomberger Park.
The game was very speedy and the Juniors tried very hard

to overcome them, but owing to the visit of the cold breeze, some of the regulars were

laid up with severe cold.
Scheer starred for the visitors, while Ligday starred for the Juniors making five
five baskets. Gaynor and Menninger starred at their respective positions. The
final: score was 34-24.
Delco 20
January 21, wasa surprise to followers of the Junior Basket Ball
vs.
Team for they met and defeated the representing of the Dayton
Juniors 43

Laboratories Co., to the tune of 43-20.

Ejilerman and Ligday

starred for the Juniors making seven baskets to their credit. Ford starred for the
visitors making twelve out of their twenty points, Gaynor and Menninger played
star games at guarding while Rigney played a good game afterward.
‘Lyceum 22
.
The Juniors again carried away honors by trimming the Lyceum
..
vs.
team to the tune of 40-22. The game was fast and rough.
Juniors 40
Eilerman was easily the star of the game. with Ligday and
Grote close at his heels. Gaynor starred.
played a star game for the visitors.

Minims

His floor work was very good.

Kennedy

FOURTH DIVISION--RESIDENT STUDENTS
The busy little Minims have been at it again. They have won
every game they have played.

However in their last two games

they just came out on the long end. of two mighty close scores,
by the skin of their teeth. The regulars are as follows: Carl Brunner C.; Larry Menninger, F.; Norman Buerrer, G.; George Schmidt, F.; Mark Hannegan, G.

Several

subs have had a chance to break into the game, but not enough to show their real class.
Coach Archer deserves credit for the skillful management and fine showing of the team.
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NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS.
Young Fast

Among the Day Scholars quite an amount o} activity has, been

Teams

displayed in basket-ball. Among the many teams formed
among themselves the Colonials deserve first mention. This

team has won the greater number of its games, although playing many teams much

heavier. The Academics represent the 3rd High. The Arrows, a fast, light team
upholds the honors of the First Nigh C. The Cadet-Midgets is another team organized
among the boys. St. Mary’s is proud of her young athletes and no doubt will find
in a few years these boys will find places on the Varsity team.

/
Groundhog Shadows.
Oberlander did you ever try the Halter

Hanah an(d) John took up the collection.
Kill-or-run is the motto of the Germans.
Our new Porter comes from Montanus.
Get the Hook, Kline!

Louis comes from Adel(dull)berg.
Swift Fords are the best.
Quit your ‘Guy’in me, George.
War is in Lawrence (Warren).

The sun didn’t last long enough to see the groundhog.
A Kuhn and Behrer have Garrisoned themselves behind our Hall Busch.
When ’tis Dunne, ’tis Dunne, whether I Irr or whether I’m Reith.
Does Romer still Schnorr?

O Bryran, had you the tongue of a Schleinitz, you would excel Stephen A. Douglas.
Cornelia Kimmel And-e-son, Mark, spent the week at Yamashiro on the Voss.
Do they drink Sherry on the Ryan?

Did Crowley lose a Meerschaum pipe?
Any locked doors can be opened by the society-burglar, Brennan. His specialty is
breaking tnto drawing rooms.
Wanted—A new Noonday Constitutional.

Senior Wail.
We used to sleep from nine to seven
When Mother made the bed;
We used to dream we were in heaven

When Mother made the bed.
But now we lie and wonder why
The sheet is like a rope.
All through the night we lie and sigh
Till the cow-bell spoils our hope.

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT
War Nursery Rhymes.

The German drank naught but Sherry wine,
The days they camped near the river Ryan.
The Hamburgers were eaten Last of all.

And this was Dunne in a spacious Hall.
Then soon they all began to Schnorr,
And the angry Porter closed the door.
The day was mild, clear, just fine,
Ane warmed with the smiling sweet Sunshine,

But through the night the men did feel
As if they saw Roundsteak Winbiel.
In the morning clear, the Garrison felt Rooney,
And the black men swore they were kind-a-Cooney.
You should have heard the General Henri-cuss
Because he missed the Swift omnibus.
He sent his Halter to the Schmitt to be
The instrument of death for fair Clancy.
The soldiers still sat around the big camp fire
While the frogs croaked softly in the Winter meyer.
There was a Romer in the crowd standing close to Miller,
The boys called the latter a mere sack filler.
And there stood a Wag-ner, pretty near by,

But I'll stop Reith here, Irr you'll query why.
A German Raid.
In days of old when spooks were bold
We used to be afraid;

But now they roam about the door
Whene’er we makea

raid.

A Raw One.

Garrity—‘‘ That guy is always looking down in the mouth.”
Stuhlmueller—‘‘ Who’s that?”’
Garrity—‘' The Dentist.’’

Stuhlmueller—“‘ Tague 'im out.”
Schleinitz. N. B.
« He had long hair and a pensive look. He wrote a poem entitled ‘‘Why I Live!’”
He signed it “‘Lack-art’’ and sent it to the Engineers. They replied as follows: ‘‘ You
live because -you sent that poem by mail instead of delivering it personally.”’
Penny Wise.

A penny to a dollar said,
“You may be pretty wise,
But the secrets in your common ‘cents’,
That’s where your wisdom lies.”
Fellow Sisters, Beware!

Rather tell your secrets to a loquacious woman, than trust the confidence of an
effeminate man.

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT
By-gone Days.

In days of yore
When we got sore
And rose up in a meeting,
To speak our thought

As each one ought
We met with hearty greeting;
But any more
On caution’s score
We hush our “brazen bleeting,”’
For we are taught
That prudence ought
Keep silence when we're meeting.
Rather!
Superficially—Isn’t that river simply shocking?
Logically—Yes; it has a rather strong current.
That College Song Again.
We'll let Swift write the new College Song; as ‘Postum’ says; ‘‘There’s a Reason .

”

A Foreign Idea.
Editor in Chief—‘‘ Has the Exponent gone to the hospital?”
Assistant Editor—‘‘What do you mean, ‘hospital’? I sent it to the press an
hour ago.”
Editor in Chief—‘‘ But Dugan thinks its joke column should be removed.”

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
OQ. P. McCABE, President
JANE COE GARDNER, Vice President
BRUCE C. SHEPHERD, Secretary-Treasurer

SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

Representing Leading Fire, Casuality and Bonding Companies.

PROMPT AND Pe

ee
LINE

IN ALL INSURANCE

When business is DULL,

itis HIGH time to advertise in the EXPONENT

Our Line of.....

Sporting Goods
PLEASE THE ATHLETES AT
ST. MARY'S COLLEGE
No Better Goods Made

TRADEMAR

Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.

Tell the ‘‘Man’”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Fine Woolens and Tailors’ Trimmings

$$$ $ $ $

Men and Boys’ CLOTHING, HATS and HABERDASH- ERY. UNIFORMS and CAPS for RAILWAY SERVICE

3

$ Dollars for Dollars $

We are TAILORS and MAKE

CLOTHES to MEASURE

The H. Hollencamp Sons Co.
13-15 S. Jefferson near Market,

-

DAYTON, OHIO

$$$
$$$$$$ $-$S$ESE FF SF
NarlesNarNotNorNoro

e

Lily Brew

Dee Bee

QUALITY and PURITY

Cream Ale

Its delicious taste.
Its mild and exquisite flavor

;

has made it the People’s favorite BEER.

A substantial and wholesome
nourishment—A health giving

|

Sold only in bottles

On draught at all bars

Order a Case for Home
Use.

Case Orders Piomptly
Filled.

embodiment

$

NotNotNotNotNaNNotNot

of

The

$49.88.

$$$S$S$S$ $$S$3338

$$$
$$$$$$ $$ $F$ HS
SF F

tonic for the tired worn out
system.

The Day ton Breweries
ox OHIO
P\IING

Tell the ‘‘Man”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent.

Co.

|

Telephone Bell M 1271

Telepone Home 6645

MAKE A NOISE LIKE AN ORDER

a

The F. A. Requarth Company
LUMBER AND MILL WORK
Monument Ave and Sears St.

DAYTON, OHIO

THE TRUAX HARDWARE COMPANY
Successors to GEORGE GRABEDINKLE
307 to 311 Wayne Avenue

-

HARDWARE, PUMPS, SEEDS, PAINTS, CARPENTERS’
TOOLS AND BUILDERS’ HARDWARE
Also Sole Agents for

COLE’S HOT BLAST STOVES AND RANGES
Let Us Demonstrate the Quality of These Stoves.

The Olt Brewing Co.
Olt’s Cream Ale
Has Gained Public Favor on Account of
SUPERB TONIC PROPERTIES

“Superba Beer”
The MALT BEVERAGE of Exceptional
Quality—Once Used, Always Desired.
Phones:

Home 2164 and 2174

Just say—‘‘Exponent,”’ and please our advertisers

Bell 860

Health and Happiness
ARE HABITUAL WITH THOSE WHO DRINK
HOLLENCAMP’S BEER REGULARLY

HEALTH---Because Hollen-

camp’s “Golden Glow”’ beer is
wholesome

and_ nutritious. .

HAPPINESS---Because it is

refreshing, palatable and a
chaser of tired feeling of either body or mind.
Have us send you a case. Before it is gone you will
already have begun to feel its beneficial effects

HOLLENCAMP’S
‘ (Independent) Brewing Co.
Sa

DO TH PHONES
3

Tell the ‘* Man’”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent.

Duell’s Bread
And Confectionery are used
by the S. M. C. Four
Hundred
This should be a sufficient
recommendation

A. H. DUELL, 61 Little St.

$2.00 Bill Cody
HAT that tops them all $3.00
worth of hat quality for $2.00.

Paying More is Overpaying
5-7-9 Arcade—19 E. 5th St.

Have added new department at
Fifth St. store Gents Furnishing.

Popular Prices Prevail

The John A. Murphy Co. The Patterson Tool
& Supply Company

COAL

HAMILTON OTTO

38 North Main Street

Main Office, 224 S. Ludlow St.

Mechanics’ tools of every description. Iron
and Wood Working Machinery, Factory
supplies for all classes of Manufacturing.

Old Reliable S. M. C. Boys Buy

BELL 888

Home 8828

\

ADAM DEGER’S

CAKES AND
CONFECTIONS

McDermont & Clemens
FINE PLUMBING
Broomell’s Vapor System of Heating

a Specialty for Residences,
Schools and Churches

Brown St. and Union Ave.
Chas. W. Schaeffer

23 N. Jefferson St.

DAYTON

OHIO

Bell Phone Main 33
Home Phone 3333

Geo. H. Gengnagel

Schaeffer & Gengnagel
Jobbers and Retailers of

Coal, Sewer Pipe, Building Material
Portland and Hydraulic Cement

If YOUR AD. were here,
our subscribers would know
you have something to sell
them!

812 to 828 E. Fifth St., DAYTON, OHIO
Tell the ‘‘Man’”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent.
®
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. THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO.
Dealers in a Full Line of All Kinds of

Meats, Lard and Provisions
If You Want the Best, Use Focke’s
FREE. DELIVERY TO ALL PARTS OF THE CITY
Phones: Bell, East 132 and 133; Home 2305

1004-1006 East Fifth Street

Packing House:

East Springfield Street

WHY NOT YOU?
ALL S. M. C. STUDENTS RELISH

ICE CREAM
——Made

by——

THE SWARTZEL ICE CREAM Co.}
23-35 WEST FOURTH STREET

Joseph H. Tegenkamp

Leonard B. Witte

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
——DEALERS IN——

PRAYER

BOOKS,

RELIGIOUS

Importers of
Vestments, Laces,
Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Etc.

ARTICLES,

DAYTON, OHIO

Home Phone 11199

411 E. Fifth St.

PICTURES

Candles, Sanct. Oil,
Incense, Charcoal,
Tapers, Etc.
Mission Supplies.

|
[ZONAR’S CANDIES
are Wholesome, Pure and Delicious.
(

THE FINEST ICE CREAM IN DAYTON

Fifth and Ludlow Streets

20 South Main Street

} 4 East Third Street

be senor

~~

140 South Main Street

m

Per

—_

Just say—‘‘Exponent,”’ and please our advertisers.
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eaves

A GOOD WORD
IS HEARD ON EVERY SIDE ABOUT
OUR -'°SEPIA PORTRAITS?

THE LEEZER STUDIO
SUCCESSORS TO THE BOWERSOX STUDIO
137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

OPTICIANS
DIAMOND EXPERTS
FINE REPAIRING

DIAMONDS, WATCHES,
JEWELRY
17 East Fifth Street

DAYTON, OHIO

TIA;©cciecianisstenpiiiehipesissins

Laurel Butter Crackers
BEST ON EARTH

Manufactured only by

The Dayton Biscuit Company
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

For Dress We Suggest
that ‘nifty’? English shoe, made
with a moderate toe. Not built on
EXTREMES but built to FIT the

42 E. Third St.
Just say—‘Exponent,’’ and please our advertisers.

QUALITY
CUT RATE DRUGS

PRE Tai N- GER
33 East Third Ttreet

Mink

A.

NIP GEN

& COs

Wholesale and Retail Dealers‘in All Kinds of

WINES AND LIQUORS
SOLE OWNERS OF NIPGEN’S MALT RYE
The Best for the Palate and Medicinal Purposes in the World.

Distributers of Sheboygan Mineral Water and World Famous Ginger
Ale and Sunny Brook Whiskey.

Bell Phone 397. Home 2397

136 EAST THIRD STREET

WM. F. FREY| Buckeye Barbers
Supply Company
Wholesale Dealers in

- the oe eSbuy nae

CHEESE

on

oe

| Rates: Shedse, HaleBantiesCombe Eee
CLARENCE S. WIGGIM

Z

228-230 Bainbridge Street

2 14 East Third Street

Home Phone 3227

W. J. SHERER Co.
25 Perrine St. |DAYTON, OHIO
Bell Phone 3893

|

:
\

(AURORA PAINT
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PERFECT

Spartan Art Stains and Fillers
Muresco Wall Finish
The Dayton Paint Supply Co.
OPERATING DEPOT
THE MARIETTA PAINT AND COLOR CO., Marietta, On10

DISTRIBUTERS anv JOBBERS
431-433-435 E.. 5TH Sr.

19-21-23 S. JAcKsoNn ST.

DAYTON, OHIO
J

Professional Men and Men in
all lines of business are found in
the Exponent.
There is a reason!

It’s a good medium to get before the public.

&

“q Cee

‘

WENTY-FIVE YEARS FROM NOW

|

You will wonder just how you looked when in col-

] lege, young and full of vigor.

Wecan furnish you a copy

of YOUR LIKENESS that will please you.

{

SMITH BROS., Photographers
18 EAST FOURTH STREET
Tell the *“Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent.

The William Hall
Electric Co.
Supplies and
Construction

118 W. Fourth Street

DAYTON, OHIO

BERNHARD BROS. Herman Soehner
BLENDS FOR CUP
QUALITY
Roasters of High Grade Coffees
Jobbers of Teas and Spices
You cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market.
Ask Your Grocer

BERNHARD BROS.
~-

DAYTON, OHIO

Pine and Marshall Sts.

THE

Sole Agent

GARLAND
STOVES
Roofing and Spouting,
General Jobbing

112 South Jefferson Street
Be sure and ask for

John T. Barlow Co.

Dayton Ice Cream
Absolutely Pure and Wholesome
Manufactured by

Wholesale

DaytonIceCream

Dry Goods and Notions

and Dairy Co.

Third and Sears Sts.

Home Phone 2688

DAYTON, O.

Bell Phone 688

The Dayton Lumber and
Manufacturing Co.
LUMBER LATH AND SHINGLES
Manufacturers of
DOORS, SASH, BLINDS
And All Kinds of Mill Work

Perfection Butter is the Best.

YOUNG MAN!
If there is anything new in Hats
and Caps, we have it.

Hamiel Hat Co.
EXCLUSIVE $1.00 and $2.00
HATTERS
for Men, Young Men and Boys
Corner Fifth and Ludlow St.

Tell the ‘‘Man’”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent.
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DER FOS KELLER

DENTIST
4-5-6 LYRIC THEATRE BLDG.
Bell Phone, Main 989
Home Phone 5522

Bell Main 1429

:

Home 4839

Albert Pretzinger—Edw. P. Musselman
ARCHITECTS
1125-28, 1138-39 Reibold Building

:

Tel. Bell 1908

Tel. Home 3747
;

DAYTON, OHIO

Ben Westbrock
UNDERTAKER

Phot

Office Phones:—
Bell—E 485
Home—2485

h
r

Res. Phones:—
Bell—E 1075
Home—4142

F

onographe: | AUTOMOBILE FUNERALS
A SPECIALTY.
:

20-22 East Third St.

Rates for Automobile Corteges

Given on Application.

* YOUR FOOD to be properly digested and taken up, must be %
=

¥

thoroughly masticated.

To masticate properly you

must have good teeth.

:

2

R. E. FLORY, D.D.S.

% Suite 607 Conover Bldg.
2

Office Hours:

¥
*

8 to 11 a. m.
1tod p.m.

x

=

3z

DAYTON, OHIO $
Phones:
Office: Main 865
Residence: M. 5464

:
:

-

‘
Bell Phone 413

Home Phone 2413

TheWeakley andWorman Co.
Wholesale

Grocers
=

440 E. Third St.

16 S. Wayne Ave.

Y—

(

J

a
The Cappel Furniture Co.
HOME FURNISHINGS

FURNITURE
CARPETS STOVES LINOLEUM
. Those who seek newer ideas, choice patterns or a greater degree of
exclusive designs, will do well to inspect our immense line
of House Furnishings always on display at prices
lower than others dare to ask.
Largest in Ohio—Pioneer Credit House

South of Postoffice

eo

Wayne”’

215-221 South Main Street

121-123-125 East Fifth Street

Tell the ‘‘Man’”’ you saw his ad. in The Exponent.

Prince’s
ToricLenses
EVERY OPTICIAN in town is ready to
serve you. But EYESIGHT is PRICELESS. Right Glasses are important.
Will you place yourself in doubtful or
incompetent hands?
PRINCE'S TORIC LENSES can not
be bought of any other houses NO
MATTER WHAT THEY CLAIM.

Don’t Visit Cincinnati

Without Calling on Us:
And Have Your Sight
Fitted With a Pair of
Prince’s Celebrated Toric Lenses

M'

Optician
108 W. Fourth St.

PHONES—Main 830, Main 832, Main 833, Main 834, Main 835.

A. JANSZEN & CO.
Wholesale
Grocers

_ S. E.'Corner Second and Walnut Streets
101 to 117 East Second Street

Cincinnati, Ohio

Just|[say—‘‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers.

